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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



TH E serious incidents of this admirable Play, one 
of the most brilliant, highly finished, and enter- 
taining of all Shakespeare's Comedies, have been 
variously attributed to the story of Ariodante and 
Genevra, in book v. of Ariosto's Orlando Furioso ; to 
the tale of the hapless stripling whom " Sir Guyon *' 
rescues from " Furor " and " Occasion," in book ii., 
Canto 4, of The Farric Queene ; and to a novel by 
Bandello. 

Shakespeare's obligations to Ariosto in this piece 
are, however, not easy to be discerned, and the utmost 
he could have derived from Spenser is the circumstance 
of " Philemon " persuading " Pryen6 " to array herself 
in her lady's " gorgeous geare." This may have sug- 
gested the idea of " Margaret " being induced to put 
on "Hero's" clothes, and play a love scene, wherein, 
for sport, she imitates her mistress and calls her 
wooer " Claudio." 

The real source of the tragic plot appears to have 
been some, now extinct, translation of Bandello's twenty- 
second novel ; of which the argument is, — ** Como il 
S, Timbreo di Car dona, essendo col Re Piero d'Aragona 
in Messina, sinnamora di Fenicia Leonata ; e i varii 
fortunevoli accidenti che avvennero prima che per 
mobile la prendesse!' In this romance "Don Pedro" 



of Arragon returns from a victorious campaign, and 
with his friend, the gallant "Signor Timbreo di 
Cardona," makes a sojourn at Messina. Here "Signor 
Timbreo " becomes enamoured with ** Fenicia," the 
beautiful daughter of " Lionato di Leonati,'* a gentle- 
man of the place, and, like " Claudio " in the play, 
courts her by proxy. His suit proves successful, and 
the lovers are betrothed ; when one " Girondo," a 
disappointed suitor of the lady, determines to prevent 
the marriage. In pursuance of his design, he impresses 
in the mind of " Timbreo " a belief that " Fenicia " 
is unfaithful, and offers to show him a stranger in the 
act of scaling her chamber window. The unhappy 
lover agrees to watch, and at the appointed hour 
*'Girondo" and an accomplice in the plot pass him 
disguised, and the confederate is seen to ascend a 
ladder and enter " Lionato's " house. In a tumult of 
rage and jealousy, " Timbreo,'* on the morrow, accuses 
the lady of disloyalty, and rejects the alliance. 
** Fenicia " falls into a swoon ; a dangerous illness 
supervenes ; and her father, to stifle all rumours in- 
jurious to her reputation, has her conveyed to a retired 
dwelling of his brother, proclaims her death, and 
solemnly performs her funeral obsequies. Struck 
with remorse at having caused the death of a being 
so pure and innocent, " Girondo " confesses the treachery 
he has been guilty of to ** Timbreo," and the two de- 
termine to restore the fair fame of the slandered 
lady, and to undergo any penance her family may 
impose. " Lionato " is merciful, and he demands only 
that '' Timbreo " shall wed a lady whom he recom- 
mends, and whose face shall be concealed till the 
ij ceremony has been performed. TVv^ cUuouemeut v^ 
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easily surmised. "Timbreo" espouses the mysterious 
bride, and finds in her his loving, faithful, and beloved 
" Fenicia." 

Bandello s contribution to the Play ends here. The 
under-plot, — secondary only in name, — the characters, 
including the inimitable " Beatrice " and ** Benedict," the 
unrivalled ** Dogberry," "Verges," and their subordinates; 
the sparkling dialogue, with its delicate irony, its wit, 
its pathos, and its humour, — these are all Shakespeare's 
own mintage; and they are destined to enchant the 
world while and wherever the language in which he 
wrote is known. 

The only edition of Much Ado about Nothing 
published before the First folio collection of Shake- 
speare's Dramas is the Quarto of 1600. It differs in 
many minute particulars from the text of the Folio, 
and has become exceedingly rare. 

The Copy in Bridgewater House, from which, by the 
generous permission of the EUesmere family, the present 
facsimile has been executed, is incomparably finer than 
any other extant, and its reproduction can hardly fail 
to prove of interest to the literary world. 

September^ 1864. 
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Sfft^r Leonate gouernoHT ofL^e^fftna^ InmpnhU rdje^ Hero 
his daughter ^ and Beatrice hit neece^kh a 
mejfenger. 

Leenato. 
Learne in thislcttcr , that don Peter of Arragon 
Uoraesthis night to Medina. 

M^. He is very ncarc by this^e was not three 
f leagues oflFwhcn I left him. 
Leona. How many gentlemen haue you loft in thb aftion^ 
m/ejjCButfcw of any (brt,and none of name. 
Leofui. A viftory is twice it fdfc, when the atchiuer brings 
home ful numbers: I find here>that don Peter hath beftowcd 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

OUeff. Much defcru*d on his part, and equally remcmbrcd 
by don Pedro.hc hath borne himfelfe beyond the promife of 
his age,doing in the figure of a laii^,the feats of a lion^he hath 
indeed better bettred expe£hitia^.dben you muft expeft of me 
to tell you how. 

Leo. He hath an vnckle here in Meffin^ will be very much 
glad ofit* 

Mejf. Ihauc already ddiucrcd himletters^ and there ap* 
pcares much ioy in him.euen (b much,that ioy could not (hew 
it feife modeft enough^ without a badge of bittemede. 
Lea. Did he breake out into tcares^ 
Mef In great mcafurc. 

A 2 Leo. 
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Leo. A kind oucrfiow ofkindneflTe^tliere arc no faces truer 
tken thofe that are (b wafht^ how much better is it to weepe at 
icy , then to ioy at weeping? 

"Bcatr. I pray you» is Signior Mouotanto retumd from the 
warresorno? 

Meff'en. Iknownoneofthatname^laclie^ therovasnont 
(uch in the army of any ion. 

lAomu Wnat is he that you aske (or neece? 

Hero My cofen meanes Signior Bencdtcke of Padua» 

09£fj|f. O hee's remrnd^ and aspleafantaseuerhewas^ 

Bea^ He (etvp his bills here in Me(Ena« and challengde 
Cupid at thcFIightj and my vnclesfbole reading the chalenge 
fubfcribde for Cupid, and challengde him at the Burbolt t I 
pray you,how many hath he kild and eaten in thcfcwarres? 
but how many hath he ldld?for indccde I promi(ed to eate aO 
of his killing. 

Leo. Faith ncece you taxe Signior Benedicke toomuch, 
but heefe be meet with you,I doubt it not. 

Me^. He hath done good (eruice lady in thefc warres. 

^e^t. You had mufty vittaile^and he hath hoipe to eate it^ 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man ^ he hath an excellent ft^ 
macke. 

Aie^. And a good (buldier too^Iady. 

Beat. And a good fouldiour to a Lady> but what is he to a 
Lord? 

cJ9f^j!f. A lord to a lord>a man to a man^ftuilt with al hone-^ 
vable vermes. 

^HU^ It is (b indcedihc is no le(Te then a ftuft man, but for 
the Huffing wel,wc are al mortall. 

Leo. Youmuftnot, fir,miftakemyneece, there is a kind 
of mety warrc bet wixtSienior Benedicke and her, they neuer 
meet but there's a skirmi/h of wit betweenethem. 
!B^^ Alas he ytx& nothing by that^n our lad con(lrA,4.of his 
fiuc wits went hatting ofF,and now is the whole man eouemd 
withonc,{bthatif hchaue wit enough to keep himfc'ff warm, 
let him bcareitfor a diflFerence between himftlf and his horfe^ 
for it is all the wealth that he hath lcft» to be known a reafona^ 

bk 
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ble creaturewho is his companion now?he hath cucry month 
ancwfwornc brother* 

Mcjf. Iftpoffibic? 

Beat. Very cafily pofl5iblc,hc wcarcs his faith but as the fa* 
fliion of his hat,it cucr changes with the next biocke. 

Mef. I fee lady the gcnucman is not in your bookes. 

Seoi. No, and he were, I would burnc my ftudy.but I pray 
you who is l^s companion? is there no yong fquarer now that 
will make a voyage with him to the diuell? 

Meffl He is mod in the companic of the right noble Clau* 

Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a difcafe, hec is 
(boner caught than the peflilence, and the taker runs prefent- 
fy mad<ie, God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Benedtftjit will coft him a thoufand pound ere a be cui ed« 

Miff. IwillholdcfiriendswithyouLadie. 

!Sr4^. Dogoodfiriend. 

i^on. You will ncucrruniiemadde niece. 

Beat. No^nottiliahotelanuary* 

Mef Don Pedro is approacht 

Enter don T^edrtyiClamJkJBene^ks^Balthafiir 
andlobn the b^ard. 
Pedro Good fignior Leouato, are you come to meet your 
trouble : thefa/hion ofthe wotld b^toauoydcofl^andyou in* 
counter it* 

Leon. Neuer cartie ti:oublc to my houfc, in the Hkcneffc of 
vour grace, for trouble being gone, comfort (hould remaine: 
but when you depart from mee ^ ibrrow abides and happines 
takes his ieaue. 

Pedro You embrace your charge too wiffingly: Ithincke 
this is your daughter. 

Leonato Her mother haih many times toldemefb* 
"Bened, yf^tt you in doubt fir'that you askther? 
Leonato Signior Benedicke^^noj for then were you a child. 
Pedro You haue it full Benedicke^wee may ehefTc by this, 
what you are , being a man, trucly the Lady fiimcrs her felfc: 
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be happy Lady, For you arelikeanhosxmrablefadien 

"Be. if Sientor Lconato be her father, (he would not hauc 
hUhcadonner Hioulders for all Medina as bke himasnieis. 

He^. I wonder that }'ou will (bll be talking, (ignior fienc* 
dicke^ no body markcs you. 

Sette. What my deerc lady Difdaine! are vou ret Iiuing? 

BiM. Is it poflible Difdaine fliould die,wnile Uie halhhich 
mecte foode to fcede it, as Ggnior Benedicke? Curtefie it fidfc 
mud conucrt to Difdaine^if you come in ha: prcfence. 

^Befie. Then is curtciie a tumc-coate , but it is certaine I am 
loued of all Ladies, onehe you excepted: and I would I could 
fin dc in uiy heart that I had not a h^d heart, for truely I loue 
none. 

Beat. A deerc happincflc to women, they would eUehaue 
bccnc troubled with a pcrniiicus filter, I thankc God and my 
cold blood, 1 am of your humour for that, I liad rather Jieare 
my dog barke at a crow, than a man fweare he loues me» 

Bene. G od kcepc your Ladiihip (hi in that mind , Co Come 
Gentleman or other lliall fcapea prcdeftinate fcratchtfecc. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfc , and twerc (iich 
a face as yours were. 

"Bene. Wcll,you are a rare parrat teacher. 

Rtat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaCl of yours. 

3fpt. I wouki my liorfc had the (peed of your tongue, and 
Co good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name,l haue 
done. 

Tieat. You alwayes end with a iades tricke, 1 knovve you of 
olde. 

P4sJr4 That is the (iimmc of all: Leonato,(ignior Claudio, 
nnd fij2:nior Bcnedicke, my deerc friend Leonato,hath inuited 
you all, I tell him we fhallftay here, at the leaft a moncth, and 
he heartily praies (biiie occafion may detaine vs longer, I dare 
(vvearc he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 

Leopf. If you fweare, iny lord, you fl^allnotbefbrfwome, 
let mec bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince your brother : I owe you all duciic. 

lohtf I thaiikc you, I am not of many wordcs,but I thankc 
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LcM. Plcafe ityour grace leade on? 
?edr0 Your band I^onato^wewH go together. 
Sxewit. Mmtent Eeneiuf^ & ClmJU§. 
^Um. Benedidce^didftthoa note the daughter of Signior 
Bent. Inotedhcr»ot,btttlIooictec»ihery (Leonato^ 
QoH. Ts (he not a modeft yong ladie? 
^ene. Do you queftionnic as an honcft roan (hould doe> 
fbrmyfimplctruciudgcincnt ? or would you haucmcfpeakc 
after my cuftome^s being a profcflcd mant to their jfex? 
CUhSo Nojpray thee fp'^ke in fober iudgeinent 
Tene. Why yraith me thinks fliees too low for a hie fHiai(c> 
too browne for a f^re praifc^^ and too Htle for a great praueyon* 
lie this commendation I can aifoord her, that were ihce otiicr 
then (lie is,(he were viibanfbme^and being no other^butas (he 
is^Idonotlilcchcr. 

Cl4Hdio Thou thintced I am in (poit ^ I pray tliee tell mec 
truelie how thou lik'ft her. 

Bene. Would Yoabuie her that you enquier after her? 
CUudio Cantheworldbuiefuchaiev^'eU 
'Bene . Yea , and a cafe to putte it into> but fpeake you this 
with a (ad brow? or doe you play the flowting iackc, to tell vs 
Cupid is a ^ood Hare- finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter : 
Come,m wnat key (hall a man take you togoin thefong? 

QM<tio In mine eie , Ihee is the fweeteU Ladie that euer I 
loolcton. 

Bened. . I can (ee yet without (pcftacles , and I (ce no fuch 
matter : theres her co(in, and (lie were notpoflfeft with a fiiry, 
cxceedcs her asmuch in beautie, as the firrf of Maie dooth tlie 
laft of December : but I hope you haue no intent to tumehuf* 
band,haueyou? 

Ciaudio I would (carce truft my felfc, though I had jfwornc 
the contrarie,if Hero would be my wife* 

Bened 1(1 come to this ? in faith hath not the worlde one 
man but he^vill wearc his cappe with iu(pition ? fliall I neuer 
fee a batdheller of three (coreaga!ne?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
needes thru ft thy necke into a yoke, weare theprmt of it, and 
figh away fundaiesUookc,don Pedro is returned to feeke you* 

£ni^ 
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Snter don Teiro^ lohntbe boBdrJL 

P^ What fccrct bath held you here » diat you followed 
noctoLeonatocs? 

X^m. \ would your Grace would conftraine me to telL 

P€dr9 I charge ihcc on thy allegeance» 

'Ben, You heare^Count Claudio,Icanbefecretas adumb 
man , I woulde haue you thinke (b ("but on my aUeg^ance» 
markc you thiis>on my allegiance,)he is in loue> with who?now 
that is your Graces part: mnrkehow ihorthts anfweriSj with 
Hero Leonatoes (hort daughter* 

C&«. If this were (b,lb were it vttred. 

'Bened, Like the olde tde, my Lord , it is not Co, nor twat 
nolib : but indeede>God forbid it (houid be (b* 

Clfnduf Iftnypanion change not (hordy, God forbid it 
(hould be oiherwue. 

Pedr9 Amcn> ifyouloueher^ for the Lady is very well 
worthy. 

(^Ufuko You fpeake this to fetch me in^ my Lord. 

tedr^ Bymy troth I (peakc my thought 

Cliutdw Andinfaith,myLord,I{pokemine* 

Bcned. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lorde » I 
(poke mine. 

Cia$f. TbatIloueherJfeeIc» 

PeAro That ihe is worthy,! know. 

Bened. That I neither fede how fhe (hould beloued , nor 
know how (be (hould be worthie, is the opinion that fire.can 
not melt out of me, I will diein itat the (laKe. 

Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinate heredcjue inthede* 
i|>ight of Beauty. 

Clan. And neuer could maintaine his par^ but in diefbrce 
ofhiswiU 

'Bene. Thafa womanconcduedmej tbanke her: that (be 
brought me vp, I likewife giueber moft humble thankes:but 
that I will haue a rechate winded in my fbrehead> or hang my 
bugle in an inuiGbte baldricke, all women (ball pardon mee : 
becauie I will not doe themthe wrong to miftmft any, I witt 
doe my felfc the right to trufl: none : and the fine is , (for the 
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I^Iuch I may go the finer,) I will liuc a bachcUcr. 

Pedro I (hall fee thee tre I die, looke pale with loue. 

Tene. With anger, v^rth fickencflTe, or with hunger, my 
3Lorcl,not with loue : proue that euer 1 loofc more bbod wim 
loue then I will get againc with drinking, picke out mine cies 
with a Ballad-makers pcnne,and hang me vp at the doore of a 
brothel hou(c for the ngne ofblinde Ctipid. 

Pedro Welljf euer thou doft &11 firom this faith^ diou wilt 
prooue a notable argument 

Bene. It I do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and Hioote at 
tne, and he that hits mty let him be clapt on the (boulder, and 
calld Adam. 

^edro Wel],as time (hal tiie:in time die (auage bull doth 
bearctheyoake. 

Berte. TheCiuaec bull may,but if euer the fcnfible Bene- 
dickebeare it> plucke offthe bulls homes, and (et them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildiy painted, and in iucb great let* 
tersasthey write,hereisgood norfetobyre : let them (igni- 
fie vnder my figne > here you may fee Benedicke die married 
man. 

Clandie If this (hoiild euo: happen,thou wouldft bchom 
madde. 

Pedro Nay, if Cupid haue not fpcnt all his quiuer lA Vc- 
nice,thou wilt quake for this ihortly, 

Betied. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro WeU, you will temporize with the howres, in die 
meane time, good (ignior Benedicke , repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him 1 will not faile him at iiip* 
per^forindeedehe hath made great preparation. 

*JBenei. I haue almofl matter enougn in mee for (ache an 
£mba(rage» and (b I commit you. 

CtoH. To the tuition of God : fi-om my houfe if I had it 

Vedro The fixt of luly : your louing friend Benedicke. 
Boned. Nay mockenot, mockenot, the body of your di(^ 
coorle is fometime guarded with fragments , and the guardes 
are but flighdy bailed on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 
fiutfaer, cxamineyour con£cience>and (b I leaue you. exit 
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^buiMo My Ijcge > your Higlinefle nowe may doc mee 
good 

Tedro Myloue'isthinctotcach^teachitbutlioWy 
And thou (hiilt fee how apt it is to leaine 
Any hard IdTon that may do thee good. 

CUu. Hath Leonato any (bnne/ny lord? 

p€i&o No childe but HarOjflbccsUs onetyhcire: 
Dood thou afFcA her Claudio? 

CUudh Omylord^ 
When you went onward on this ended aAion^ 
I lookt vpon her with a (buldiers eic» 
That likt^but had a rougher taske in hand^ 
Than to driue ttking to the name ofloue: 
But now I am retumde»and that warre-thoughtSt 
Hauc lefttheir places vacam:in their roomc^ 
Come thron^g (oft and dehcate dedres, 
All prompting mee how faire yong Hero is, 
Saymg I Jikt her ere I went to warres. 

T>earo Thou wilt be likea louer preftntfy. 
And tire the hearer with a booke ot words> 
If thou dofHoue faire Hero, cherifli it, 
And I wil breakc with htr,and with her father^ 
And thou (halt haue her: waft not to thb end. 
That thou beganft to twift (b fine a ftof ie? 

Clam How ftvcctly you do minifter to loue. 
That know loues gri«e by hb complexion! 
But left my liking might too fbdaine feeme, 
I would haue ialude it with a Ion ger treatife* 

^fdro What need the bridge much broder then the flood? 
Thefaireft graunt is dienece(!itie: 
Looke what wil feme isfit: tis once^thou loucflj 
And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 
I know wefhallhauereuelline to night, 
I wil aflume thy part in fome dirguiic. 
And tell faire Hero I am Claudio, 
And in herbofbme ite vnclafpe my heart, 
And takcher hearing prifoner vviththeforce 

And 
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And ftrongincoumcr of my amorous talc: 
Then after to her father will I breake. 
And the conclufion is, (he (hal be thinci 
In praftife let vs put it prcfcntly. exeum^ 

6nur Leonato and an old man brother to Leonato 
Leo, How now brother^whcrc is my cofeo your fonne,hath 
he prouidcd this niufiquc? 

Old He is very bufic about it , but brother, I can tcU you 
ftrange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 
Leo, Are they good? 

Old As the cucnt^ llampcs them.but they hauc a good co- 
uer : they iliew well outward, tire prince and Count Claudio 
walking in a thicke pleached alley io mine orchard, were thus 
much oucr-heard by a man of mine : the prince difcouercd to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac^ 
cordant , he meant to take the prefent time by the top, and in- 
ftantly brcake w ith you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this^ 
Old A good fliarp fellow J wilfcnd for hun, and queftion 
him your fclfc. 

Leo. No ,no, we wil hold it as a drcame til it appeare it fclfi 
but I will acquaint my daughter withall , that flie may bee the 
better prepared for an anfwer,if peraduenture this be true: go 
you and tel hir of iticoofins, you know what you haue to doe, 
O I eric you merde friend,go you with roe and I wil vfc your 
shilhgood coHn haue a care this bufic time. ex^tm. 

Enter fir lohnthe haflard^ndConrade his companion* 
Con. What the goodyeere my lord,why arc you thus out of 
tneafurciad? 

John There is no mcafiirc in the occafion that breeds^ ther- 
forc the (adnefTe is without limit* 
Con^ You ftiouldhcarereafon. 
lohn And when I haue heard it, what blading brings it? 
^on If not a prefent remedy ,atlcaft a patient fuffcrancc. 
lohn T wonder that thou (being as thou faift,thou art, borne 
vndcr Satume ) goeft about to apply a morall medicine, to a 
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mortifying mifduefe:! cannot hide wliat 1 am:! muftbefad 
when 1 haue caufe^and (inile at no mans itfts^cate when I haae 
ftomackyand vvaitfor no mansleifure: fleep when lam drow« 
Hc^d tend on no mans bufineflejaugh when I am mery^nd 
daw no man in his humor. 

Ceff. Yea but you mufl not make the full (Low of this till 
you may do it without controliment , you haue of late ftoode 
out aga'mft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace^ where it is impoflible you (hould take true root,but by 
me faire weather that you make your (elf^it is needful that you 
iram e the (eafbn for your ownc haruefl. 

lokn I had rather be a canker in a hedge^ thcnaro(einhis 

face> and it better fits my bloud to be dimaind of all, then to 
(hion a cariaee to rob louefrom any:tn this (thogh I cannot 
be (aid to be a natering honed man)it muft not be denied but I 
am a plain dealing villaine J am truflcd with a muffeLand en« 
fraunchifde with aclogge, therfore I haue decreed^not to fing 
in my cage:if I had my mouth I would bite:if I had my hber- 
ty I woiuid do my lildng:'m the mean time^let me be that I am^ 
and feeke not to alter me« 

C0ff. Can you make no vft of your difcontent? 

John Imakeallvfeofitifbrlvleitonly, 
Who comes here?wbat newes Borachioi 

Bdr. Icameyonderfromagreatfiipper, the prince yotir 
brother is royally entertain d by Leonato , and I can giue you 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

Mh Wil it feme for any model to build roifchicfc on?what 
IS he^ a foole that betrothes himfelfe to vnqmetnelTe? 

Bar. Mar)' it is your bothers right hand* 

Ichn Who^the mod exquifite Claudio) 

Tor. Euenhe. 

Ichn A proper (quier^and who^and who^which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mary one Hero the daughter and heirc of Leonato* 

loka A irery £>rward March-ducke^ how came you to 
iiis? 

V0n 
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B^ Being entertained for a pcrfiimer , as I was finoaking a 
mudyroome, comes me the prince and CIaudio> handm 
hand tnfiid conference:! whipt me behind thearras^and there 
heard it agreed vpon , that the prince (bould wooc Hero for 
Mmfelfe , and hauiog ohtaiad her, giuehcr to Counte Clau-^ 
dio» 

Idbm Coroe,come,let vs thither^this may prouc food to my 
difpleafiire , that yong ftart- vp hath all the glory of my ouer* 
lhrow;if I can croflehiniany wayjbkflemyfclfccucryway, 
you arc both (ure,and wil affift me. 

^onr. To the death my Lord, 

/?/&» Let vs to the great fiippcr, their chccrc is the greater 
that I am (ubdued^vvould the cooke were a my mind^ fiiall we 
go proue whats to be done? 

Bor. Wcdc wait vpon your lordfliip. t^^ 

Snter LeonatoffU brother Jm tpifeyfJero hu danghter^md 
"Beatrice hU neece,anda I^Jhfon. 
Z^onaio Was not counte John here at (upper! 
brother 1 (aw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes J neuer can (ct 
him but I am heart- bum'd an hower after. 
Here He is of a very melancholy di(po(ition* 
Beatrice He were an excellent man that were made iuft in 
the mid- way between him and Benedick,the one is too hkcan 
image and (aies nothing^and the other too like my ladies eldefl 
fonne> euermore tailing. 

Leonato Then halfe n gnior Eenedickes tongue in Gounte 
lohns mouth> and halfe Counte lohns melancholy in Signior 
Benedickes(ace. 

'Beatrice With a good Icgge and a good footc vnckle » and 
money inough in his purie, (iich a man would winne any wo- 
man in the world if a could get her good will* 

Lennato By my troth ncecc thou wik neuer get thee a huP. 
band^f thou be fo (hrewd of thy tongue. 
brother ^i£kiiv^ (heestoocurft. 

Beatrice Too curll is more then curft , I ihall Icffcn 
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Gods fending that way> for it is faidc, God fends a curd cow 
(horc horneSj but to a cow too curft ,hc fends none. 

Leondto So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
homes. 

Be^rice luft^if he(end me no hu5band,for the which blet 
fing J am at him vpon my knees cuery morning and cuening: 
Lord,I could not endure a husband with a beard on hisface,! 
had rather lie in the woollen! 
LeonatQ You may li^ht on a husband that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What fhouW 1 do with him, drefl'c him in my ap- 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a' 
beard ,is more then a youth: and ne that hath no beard, is leiTe 
then a man: and he that is more thet) a youth^i^ not for mCjand 
he that is leflc then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
euen take (ixpence in earneftof thcB^rrord, andleadehis 
apes into hell. 

Lemato Well thcn,8;o you into hell. 
Beatrice No but to the ^atc, and there will the diuell mcetc 
tnelike an old cuckold with homes on his head, and £iy, get 
you to heauen Bcatrice,gct you to beauen, heercs no place for 
you maidsjfo dcliuer 1 vp my apes and away to faint Peter:for 
the heaucns, he fhcwes me where the Batchellcrs (it,anddiac 
liue we as mcry as the day is long. 

brother Well neece, 1 truft you will be rulde by your fa- 
ther. 

'Beatrice Yes faith, it is my cofcns duetie to make curfie and 
fay,father,as it pleafc youibut yet for all that cofinjct him be a 
handfbmc fello w,or elfc make an other curfie, and fay, fatlier^ 
as it pleafc mc. 

Leomto Well ncece,T hope to fee you one day fitted with a 
husband* 

Beatrice Not til God make men of fbme other mcttal then 
earth, would it not »ricue a woman to be oucr-mafterd with 
a peece of valiant dufxHo make an account of her life to a clod 
of waiward marie? no vnckle,ile none: Adams fonnes are my 
brethren , and trucly I boldc it a fmne to match in my kin- 
red. 

Leonato 
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Leonata Daughter,rcmenibcrwhatl toldyou/if the prince 
do folicitc you in that kindly ou know your anfwcr. 

^Beatrice The feult will be in the mufiquc coGn^ if you be 
not wooed in good time : if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meafure in euery thing, and fo daunce out the an« 
(wer,£br here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a nica(ure,and a cinquepace: the firftfuite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijggc (and ml as fantafticall) the 
wedding manerly modcft (as a nieafure)full of (late and aun- 
chcntry, and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepace fader and faller, til heiincke into his 
graue. 

Leotiato Cofin you apprehend paffing (hrcwdlv. 

Beatrice I haue a good cic vnckle , 1 can fee a church by 
day-light. 

Leomto The reuellers are entring brother , make good 
roomc. 

£nurfrinceP^edr<fyCkkdio,4tndBene(Ucke/Uid'BaIthafer^ 
er dumb lohn. 

Pedro Lady will you walke about with your friend? 

Hero So,you walke foftly, andlookefwectly, andiay no- 
thing,! am yours for the walke, and c/pecialJy when 1 walk a- 
way. 

^edro With me in your company. 

Hera I may fiy fo when I pleafew 

PeOro Andwhcnplcafeyoutofayfo? 

Hero When I like your fauour, for God defend the lute 
(hould be like the cafe. 

Pedro Myvi'brisPhileaionsroofe^ within the houfe is 
loue. 

Hero Why then your vifor ffiould be thatcht. 

Pedro Speakc low if you (beakc loue. 

Tene. Well,I would you did like me, 

i^ar. So would not 1 for your ownc (ake>for I hauc ma* 
ny ill qualities. 
Bene. Whichisonc? 
C^/4r. 1 iay my praiers aIow<i« 
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Hefn^ I loue you the better^the hearers may cry Ameti^^ 

CMarg. God match me with a good dauncer. 

'Salih. Amen. 

LMnrg. And God kecpe him out of my fight when the 
ckunce is done : an(vver Clarke. 

Bnbh. No more words,the Clarke is anfvvered. 

Vt/mU I know yo^wcU enough, you are figniorAmho^ 
nio. 

Jntho. At a word I am not 

VrfuU 1 knowe you by the wagting of your head. 

Anth6. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

VrfitU You coulde ncuer doe him (b ill well, vnlefTe you 
were the very man : heeres his drie hand vp and downe ^ yoii 
arehe,youarehe. 

Antho. Atawordjamnot 

VrfnU Comc,comc^do you thinke I do not know you by 
your excellent wit?can vertue hide it reIfe?go to> mumme^you 
are he, graces will appeere^and theres an end. 

^ruf. Will you nottcU me who toldeyou fo? 

Benei. No, you (hall pardon me. 

^eat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

"Sened. Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit 
out of the hundred mery tales: wel» this was fignior Benedick 
diatfaidfo. 

Bened. Whatshe? 

"Beat. 1 am (lire you know him well enough. 

Vicncd. Notljbeieeaeme. 

B^4r. Did he neuer make you laughs 

liicned. I pray you what is he? 

'beau Wny be is the princes icafter,aver)' dul fool.only his 
pft is, in deuifing impomble (launders , none but Libertines 
delight in him, and die commendation is not in his wit, but in 
his vilbnic,for he both pleafes men and angers them,and then 
they lau(!;h at him,and beate him : I am fore he is in theFleete, 
I would he had boorded me. 

htne. When I know die Gentleman, ile tell him what yott 
<ay, B^4r. 
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Be4f^ Do,do»licele but break a compari(bn or two on m^ 
which peraduemre>(tiot inarkt,or not laughc at)ftrikcs him xn« 
to mcljtficholy^and then theres a parthge wing (aued , for the 
foole wili eate no fupper diat niglit : wee mutt &Uo w die lea- 
der$« 

Be$te. In euery good thing. 

Beai. Nay, ittheyleadetoanyill^ IwiUleaucthematthe 
next turning. ' Dame exeunt 

lebm Sure my brother is amorous on Hero^and had) with- 
drawnefaer father to brcalce with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
low her^nd but one vifbr rcmaines. 

"Borachid AndthatisCIaudio. Iknowefatmbvhisbear* 
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John ArenotyouHgniorBcnedicke? 
04H. Youknowmewelljamhe* 
John Signibr,vou arc very nccre my brother in his loue^he 
is enamourd on Hero, I pray you diilwade him from her^ (he 
is no equall for his birth^ you may doe the parte of an honefl 
man in it. 

CUmJia How know you he k>ues her? 

lehn I heard him fweare his affection. 

Borae, So did I too^and he fwore liee would marry her to 
night 

John Come let vs to the banquet. exemt: manet Qtau. 

Claui. Thus anfwerl in name of^enedicke. 
But heare thefe ill newes with the eares of Qaudio: 
Tis certaine (b|the Prince wooes for himielfe^ 
Friend/hip is conftant in all other dungs^ 
Saue in the office and aflfaires of loue : 
Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their ownetongucs* 
Let euen' eie negotiate for it fetfe. 
And tnm no A gent : for Beauty is a witch, 
Againfl who(e channcs/aith meketh into blood: 
T his is an accident of hourely proofe, {dich 

Which I miftrufted not : fat'cwel thereforeHero.£«»/^ Bene^ 

Benedicks Count Claudio. 

Clauiio Yca^diefame^ 

C Bern. 
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Bene. Cofnc,willyougowitbmc? 

Ciaudio Whither? 

'Bene. Eucn to the next willow>about your owne buHnes, 
county : what faHiion will you weare the garland of ? about 
your nccke, hke an Vfurcrs chainc?or vndcr your armc, like a 
Lieutenants fcarfFc? you muft weare it one vvay,for the pruicc 
hath got your Hero. 

Qaudto I wifti him ioy ofher. 

Vened. Why thats fpoken like an honeft Droutcr , fb they 
fell bullockes : but did you thinkc the Prince would haue fer* 
ued you thus? 

(^UuiM9 Iprayyouleaueme* 

'BenetUcke Ho now you Orike like the bfindman , twas the 
boy that ftolc your meate^and youle beate the poft, 

Clamdio If it will not be, ilc leauc you. exit 

TBenedicke Alas poore hurt foulcnow will hee crcepc into 
(edges: but that my Ladie Beatrice (hould know mc^andnot 
know mee: the princes foolelhah, it may be I goe vnder that 
title,brcaufe I am merry : yea but fb I am apte to doe my fclfc 
wrong:! am not fo reputed^it is the bafe(though bitter)djrpa. 
fition of Beatrice^ that puts the world into her peribn, and (b 
giuesme out- well,ilc be rcucnged as I may. 

Enter the Prince,Hero,LeonateJolmandBorachi0j 
mdConrade. 

T^edro Now fignior,wheresthe Countc, did you fee him? 

Bentdkke Troth my lord , I haue played the part of Ladrc 
Fame, \ found him hcere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren> I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him trucythatyour grace 
had got thegoodwil of this yoong Lady,and I offi'ed him my 
conipany to a wiBow tree,eithcr to make him a garland^as be- 
ing (orfaken^or to binde him vp a rod^as being worthie to bee 
wtiipt. 

Pedro To be whipt, whats his fault? 

BeneStkf The flatte tran{greflion ofa Schoole-boy , who 
beuig oucr-ioyed with findinga birds neft,ftiewes it his com* 
panion^and he ileaies it. 

Pedr^ Wilt thou make a truA a tranfgre/EoD?d)e tranfgref- 

fion 
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Benedicke Yet it had not bccnc amiifc the rocWc had bccflc 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
him&lfcjand the rodde he might hauc bcftowcd on you^who 
(as I take it ) iiaue ftolne his birds neft. 

Pedro I wil but teach thctn to Gng, and rcflore them to the 
owner. 

'Benedicke I f their finging anfwer your faying , by my 6iith 
you Ay honcftly. 

Pedro TheladieBeatricehatha miarrdl to you.theGcn- 
tlcman tliat daunft with her^ told her ihee is much vVrongd by 
you. 

Tened. O flbce mifufdemepaft thcinduranceofa blocker 
an oake butwithonegreencleafe on it,vvould liauc anfwrred 
hcrrniy very vifor begannc to afliimc hfe, andfcold wjth her: 
flie toldc me,not thinking I had beene my felfcthat I was the 
Princes ieftcr, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ieft vpon ieft, with fuch irapoflible conumncc v^n mt^^n 
I (loode like a man at a marke , with a whole army fhooting 
at me: Oiefpeake$poynyards,aHd cuery word (labbes : if her 
l^reath were as terrible as her terminations^ there were no liu« 
ing neere her>{hee would tnfcA to the north (larre: I woulde 
not marry her, though (hec were indowed with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgreft. (lie would haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fire too : come,talker.ot of her, you fliall find her the mfcmall 
Atein good apparell, I would to God fome fcholler woulde 
coniurc her, for certainely, while Qie is heere, a man may Ime 
as quiet in hcll,as in a (anftuarie, and people finne vpon pur- 

Eolc^becaufe they would goe thither , fo indcede aH difquict, 
orrour^and perturbation followes her. 

Snter Clamlio tmd^atrice. 
T^eiro Looke heere flie comes. 

f^eptedicke Will your grace command rac any (eruice to the 
worldcs end? I will go on thcflightcft arrand now to the An- 
tipodes thatit^ou can deuifc to fend mec on : I will fotch you a 
tooth-picker now from t^fiirthcfl inch of Alia : bring you 
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the length of Prefter lohns fbot:fetch you a ludrc oflFthe great 
Chains beard : doe you any etnbaflage to the Pigmies> radier 
than holde three words confaence, with this barpy,you haue 
noimploymentforme ? 

Ptdro None,but to defireyour good company. 
TBen^dickg O God (ir, heeres a difli I loue not> I cannot in* 
dure my Ladie Tonrue. exu. 

Pedra Come Lady^come, you haue loft the heart of figni- 
orBenedicke. 

"Beatrice Indeed my Lord>he lent it me awhile^ and I gauc 
him vfe for it> a double heart for his fingle one» mary oiKe be* 
ibre he wonne it of me> with fal(e dice , therefore your grace 
may wdl fay I haue lo(l it 

*Pedr0 You haue put him do wne Lady^you haue put him 
downe* 

Teairice So I would not he (houlddo me, my Lord,left 1 
fliould prooue the mother of fooles i I haue brought Counte 
Claudio^w hom you fent me to fceke. 

Pedro WhynownowCounte^wherefbreareyoufad? 
Ctandio Not (ad ray Lord. 
Pedro How then? iicke? 
CUmdio Neitfacr,my Lord* 

Beatriee The Counte is neither fad, nor ficke,nor merry, 
nor well : but ciuill Counte^ciuilas an orange^ andfomething 
of that iealous complexion. 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think your blazon to be true,though 
lie be fworne,if he be (o, his conceit is falfe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thy name>and faire Hero is won,l haue broke 
with her fether, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
xparriage,and God giuc thee ioy. 

Leofjato Counte take of me my daujghter,and with her my 
foruincsr his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
men to It. 

Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claitdh Silence is the pcrfefteft Herault of ioy,T were but 

litdc happy if I could fay,how much? Lady, as you ate min^ 

1 am youri, I giuc away my fclfc for you, and doate vpon the 

exchange. Bedtr. 
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Seai. Spcake€ofin,or(ifyoQcanaoc)f(opbisiiioudiwtlh3 
laSe^xtkd let not faim fpcakc ndthtn 

Vedro Infahh lady you haue a mnrj heart. 

'Seittr. YeamyIordIthankeit,poorcfodettk«epesoiithc 
windy fide of Care^my coofin tells him id his eare tnat he is in 
her heart 

^l40t^ AndfoQiedothcooiin. 

"Sedf. Good Lord for aliance : thus »»e$ euery one to the 
world but I>and I amfun-burm J may ht in a comer and ciie^ 
heigh ho forahusband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice^l^^ill get you one. 

9Mr. I would rather haue one of your fathers gettingthath 
vonr grace neVe a brother like you ? your father got excdlcnt 
husbands if a maide coulde come by them. 

Prvtce WiO you haue me^lady. 

"Bemr. No my lord^vnles I might haue another for work* 
ing-daies , your graceis too coflly to weare euery day : but I 
befeech your grace pardon me,I was bora to ipeake m mirth, 
and no matter. 

Priftce Your filence mod offends me,and to be merry, bed 
becomes you, for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 
bower. 

'Seatr. No fiire my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
wasaftarredaunft, andvndartfaatwaslborae, cofinsGod 
ghieyouioy. 

Lemm9 Neece, willyoulooketothdfethitigsltoldeyou 
oft 

Bern I crieyou mercy ynde, by your graces pardotL 

0xk'Be0tnkp. 

Prince Br mv troth a pleafant (pirited lady, 

Le<m. Tfaeres Uttle or the mebu»cho)ycletnent in her my 
lord,fiK isneuer fid, but when Oie fleep$,& not euer iad then: 
for I haue he^d my daughter (ay > (he hath often dreampt of 
ynhappines^and wakt her fcUe With laughing, 

^edre Shecannotindure to hearetellof^ husband. 

Leemto O by no meanes,{he mockes al her wooen out of 
fiitf* 
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Trinci SIi€ were an exccDcnt wife for BenecBck. 
LeonatQ O Lorcl,inylord/ffthev wcrebuta wccke married, 
they would talke themielues inaade« 

Frmce Countie Claudio* when meane you to goe to 
church? 

Cl^., To morow my lord.Tirae goes on crutcheSitil Louc 
haue all his rites. 

Leofuuo Notul monday, my deare fbnne, which is hence a 
mft (eucnnight,and a time too briefe too^ to hmte ai things an- 
iwermym'md. 

frmce Come^you /hake the head at (b long abreathing, 
but I warrant diee Claudto^thc time (hall not eo dully by VS| X 
wil in theinterim, vnderuke one of HcrculesXibors^wliich is, 
Co brine Signior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into a rnoun^ 
taine of afieftion^th one with th other, Iwouldfainehaueita 
match , and I doubt not but to fa(hion it^if you three will but 
nmfter fiich afltftance as I (hall giue you direftion« 

Lemuito My lord^I am for you^ough it coft me ten nights 
watchings. 

CUmJL AndlmvLord^ 

Trince Andyou'too gentle Hero! 

Hero I wil do any modeflt office»my Iord>to hdp my coGa 
to a good husband. 

^rinc$ And Benedicke is not the vnhopefulleft husband 
that I know: thus farre can I prai(e him>he is of a noble ftrain, 
of approoued valour^and confirmde honefly, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin^ that (he (hall fal in loue with Be- 
ncdicke^ and IjWith your two helpes* wil (b pra£ti(e on Bene* 
dicke , that in diipight of his quicke wit^and his queafie fto* 
macke>he (hall fall in loue with Beatrice:if we can oo thts^Cu- 

Sid is no longer an Archer, his glory (hall bee oursj for we are 
le onely loue-gods » goe in with mee> and I will tell yon my 
drift. €9^^ 

Smer John and BeracbU* 
lebn It is fb,the Counte Claudio (hall many the daughter 
ofLeonato. 
B^nt Yeamylord^btttlcancrofleit. 

Utm 
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lobn Any barrejanycrofTcjany impediment, will be med- 
doable to me J am ficke in difpleafiire to htm^and whatibeuer 
comes athwart his affection, ranges euenlywidi mine, how 
canft thou crofle this marriage? 

Btr. Not honeftly my lord,but (b coucrtly,that no dUho- 
nefty (hallappearein me. 
lokn ShewmebrieFcIyhow* 

Bor. I thinke I told your lordil)ip a yecre fince, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to 
Hero. 
lohu I remember. 

Bw. I can at any vn(ea(bnabie inftant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies chamber window* 
Ichn What life is in that to be the death of this mariagc? 
Bar. The poifonofthat!ics in you to temper, goeyouto 
the prince your brother , (pare not to tell hhn » that he hath 
wronged lus honor in marrying the renowned Claudio,whofe 
cflimatton do you mightily bold vp , to a contaminated ftUe, 
fiiikaoneasHero. 
lohn WhatprooftfhaQImakcoftfiat? 
9^. Proofe enough,to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claucfio^ 
tovndocHero, and kill Leonato^ looke you for any other 
iflUe? 
lobn Onelyto di&ight them I will endeuour any thing. 
^or. Go then,fincrme a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Qaudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
loues me, intend a kind of zealeboth to the prince & Claudio 
(^s in tone of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen d wim 
thefemblanceof a maid,that you haucdi(couer*d thus:they wil 
fcarcely beteeue this without trialhoffer them infbnces which 
fhali beare no lefle likelihood , than to (ee me at her chamber 
wind0w,heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Claudio,& bring them to fee this the very night bdbrcthe in* 
tendcdwedding,forin themean time,I wil (bfa/hion themat* 
ter,that Hero (hal be ab&itand there (hal appeere fuch (eern* 
inguuth of Heroes difloyaltic^duitieaIottfieIha1beGalda(ru- 

lancc 
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fancc,anc! altl)e prq>aradoD oueithrowne. 
t^ Growtlusiowhataduerfciflueitcany Iw'iflpiititin 

EaAile: bccuimuiginthcworkuigthiMndthyfceisathou* 
idducates. 

jB#r. Bcyoucon(lantintheaccu(a6on^ andmycuiining 
(KaUnoCfliamemc; 

Iok» 1 will prcTcntly go tcarae thdr day of maniage. exk 

Enter "BeneJicks ^Um. 

Bene. Coy. 

39y Signior. 

Bene. In tny chamber window lies a bookc, bring it hither 
to roe in the orchard. 

Boj. Iamhercah*eady(]r« exit^ 

*Bate. I know that^but I would haue thee hence and here a- 

game • 1 do much wonder ,chat one man (eeing how much an 

odier roan u a &>ole>when he dedicates his beliauiours to loue , 

wil after he hath laught at (ijch (hallow follies in others^becom 

the argument of his ownc fcorne, by falling m louc, and fiich a 

man is Cbudio, I haue knowne when dtcre was no muflaue 

with hiro but the drumme and the fife» and now f lad he ratlier 

hearethctaber and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would 

haue walkt ten mite afoot> to fee a good armour, and now wil 

he he ten nightsawake earning the fa(hion of a new dublet :he 

was woont to (peake plaine^nd to the purpofe(likean honed 

man and a rouIdier)and now is he tunid ortography^his words 

are a very fantadicali banauet , iu(l Co many (Irange diHics : 

may I be ib conuerted and iiee with thefe eics? I cannot tcU, I 

thinkc ootrl wil not be fwome but louc may transforme me to 

an oyftcr, but ile take my oath on it,till he haue made and oy- 

fler of me» hefliatl neuer make me (uch a foole: one woman is 

(aire, yet I am well , an other is wife, yet I am well: an other 

vertuous,yet T am wehbut till aU graces be in one woman, one 

woma (hat not com in my grace: rich fhe (hal be thats certain, 

wi(e,or lie nonc,vcrtuous,or ile neuer cheapen Iier:fairc,orilc 

neuer lookc on l7cr^mild,or come not neare me, noble,or not I 

far anano;clL of good difcoar/e,an excellent mudtian^and her 

haire 
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hsaxt fliall be of what colour stplcalcGoci>IiahldieprinceM(l 
SDonfieur Loue J wil hide me iathe arbor. 

cniffrfrinccLeotuuofiUudiOfMHjkks* 

Prince Come (hall we heare this mtiliqae? 

Cla$id. Yea tny good lorcl:liow ftil the eucniogify 
AshuChton purpofe to grace harmontel 

Trincc See you where Benedicke hath hid lumfelft! 

^W. O very wcl my lord: the muHque ended^ 
Weelc fit the kid-foKe with a penny worth. 
Enter ^abhajer jpith muftcke. 

Vrinee Come Balthafcr,wccle heare that fbng agatne. 

*Bdlth. Ogoodmylord,taxenotrob;idavoke» 
To flaundcr rauitckc any more then once* 

Triffce Itbthewitndreftillofexcellcncie, 
To put a (Irange face on his ownc pcrf c£hon, 
I pray thee fing,and let me wooe no more. 

Bahh. Bccaufe you talkeof wooine I will Hng, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fute. 
To her he thmkcs not worthy,yet he wooes. 
Yet will he fweare he loues# 

trince Nay pray thee come. 
Or if thou wik nold longer argument, 
Do it in notes. 

^ahh. Note thi s before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 

Prince Whv rhefe are vciy crotchetsdiat he (pcakes. 
Note notes forfooth and nothing* 

'Bene. Nowdiuineairey nowishis (bulerauidit, is it not 
ftrange that ftieepes guts (hould hale fbules out of mens bo- 
dieshvcU a home for my monv when alls done. 

TheiS^n?. 
Sigh no more ladics,(igh no more. 
Men were dcceiucrs euer. 
One fooie in fea^and one on (hore, 
Toonethingconftant neuer. 
Then figh not (b,but let them go. 
And be you blithand bonnie, 

X> Coa* 
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Conucrtmg all your foundes of woe> 
Into hey nony nony, 

Sin^ no more ditties^ (ingno moc^ 
Ofdumps (b dull and heauy. 
The fraud of men was eucr to. 
Since (ummer firft wasleauy. 
Then figh not (b»&c» 

'Prince Bymytrothagoodfongt 
Babh. And an ill finger mvlord^ 

Prmce Ha> no nofaith, thou (ingfi wel enough fora (hift 

i?#jf« And he had bin a dog that mould haue iiovvld thus» 
they would haue hangd him » and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifcheefr , 1 had as liue haue heard the nig|it*f auen^ 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prmce Yea mary, dooft thou hcare Balthafar? I pray thee 
ret vs fome excellent mun<]ue:for to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window* 

T^/th. The beft I can my lord. 

Exk "Ba/thafar. 

Prhce Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
h you told mee of to day^ that your niece Beatrice was in loue 
with fignior Benedickc? 

Cla. O I>(lalke on^ftalic on.the &ule fits J did neuer thiidc 
that lady would haue loued any maa 

Leo. No nor I neithcr,but rooft wonderful ,that flie flhouM 
fo dote on fignior Benedictce, whome ihefaath in all outward 
behauiors fecmd cuer to abhorre. 

Beffff. Iftpoflible? (its the wind in that corner^ 

Lee. By my troth my I ord,l cannot tell what to thinkcof 
it,but that (he foues him with an inraged afFc^tion^it is paft the 
infinite of thought. 

Pritfce May be (he doth but counterfeit^ 

C/5i«^, Faith like enough. 

LfM. O God!counterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffioo^came ib neare tlie fife of paiCon as fhe c&icouers it. 

Prkice 
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^Prnci Whywhatcffcftsofpaflioaflicwcsflic? 

CUuJi BaJte the hookc wd, this fiHi will bite. 

Lim. What eflPefts my Lorci?/he wil fit you» you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Claui, She did indeede. 

^Prmce How.how I pray youlyou ansaze me,I would haue 
thought her (piiite had beene inuincible againft all aflaults of 
afFe£^ion. 

Lio^ I would haue (worn it had^my lord^elpedally againfl 
Bcnedicke» 

Bene. I fliould thitikthisa gii11|but that the white bearded 
fellow (peakes itsknauery cannot fiire hide himfelf in fuch re« 
uercnce. 

Ci^ui. He hath une th infe^on.hold it vp. 

Prince Hath Ihee made her afie^on koowne to Bene*> 
dicke? 

Leeniite No, and fwcares flieeneuer will i thatshertor^ 
ment 

Cldtube Tis true indeed,{b your daughter faies: Hiall I>(aies 
flie,that haue fo oft encountred him with (comeiWrite to him 
ihatlkniehim^ 

Lee. This fates (he now when (he is beginning to write to 
him, for (heel be vp twenty times a night^and there will (he (it 
inher(nio€keytil (he haue writ a (heete of paper: my daughter 
telsvsall. 

Ct^H. Now vou talk ofa (heetofpaperj remember a prety 
left your daughter told of v$» 

Leenato O when (he had writ it>and was reading it ouer,(he 
found Bcnedickeand Beatrice betweene the (hecte* 

CtauMo That« 

Leeif. O (he tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her (elf, that (he (houtd be (b immodeft to write.to one that 
(he knew would flout her, I meafure him,(aies (he,by ray own 
(pirit, for I (hould flout him,if he writ to me^yea thogh I loue 
bimllhould, 

p4tti^ Then downe vpon her knees (he falls, weepes, fobs, 
beateshcr heart,teares her haire^prayes^curfcs, O fwect Bene* 

D 2 dicke» 
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ificlce,GcMl jdue me patience/ 

Leonmo Ske doth indeed, my dauehter (aies (b« and tlie ex- 
lafie hadi (b muchouerbome her » that my daughter is {bme« 
lime afeard ihee will doe a de(pcratc out-rage to her fclfe> it is 
verytrue« 

Prmce It were good dial Benedicke knew of it by (bme o- 
dier/tf (he will not difcouer it, 

(^Umdio To what end?he would make but a fport of it^d 
torment thepoore Lady worfe. 

Vrince And he fhould,it were an almcs to hang him ^ecs 
an excellent fwcete lady, and(out of all fufpition*) Sie is vcrtu^ 
ous. 

CUndio And fhe is exceeding wife. 

T^rince In euerv thing but in loumg Benedicke* 

Leannto O my Lord, wifcdome and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, wc hauc ten proofes to one,that bloud h.;ith 
theviftory,l^mforyforher, aslhaueiuftcairfe, bceingher 
vncle, and her gardtan, 

prince I would fliee had bcfto wed thk dotage on mee , I 
would haue daft all other rcfoefts,3nd made her halfe my fclft 
I pray you tell Benedicke or it,and heare what a will fay* 

LeotMio Were it good thinke you? 

CUmdno Hero thinkcs furely flie will die/oi* (he (ayes fliee 
will die, if he loue her nor, and Oiee will die ere (hee make her 
loue knowne,and (he will die if he wooe her, rather than £hec 
wili bate one breath of her accuftomed cro(hefIit. 

nPrince She doth well, if(hee(houlde make tender of her 
k>ue>tis very poflibk heelc fcome it,fbr the man(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirke. 

CUudio He is a very proper m.an. 

Prince He hath indcedc a good outward hapf^es. 

CLmdw Before God, and in my mind, very wife. 

Trmt Hee dooth indecde (hew fume fparkes that arc like 
wit. 

(^la$idio A nd I take him to be vafiant. 

Prince As Hcftor, I a(rurc you, and in the mannagingof 
quarrels you may (ay he n wife for either hee auoy des them 

with 
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WitTi great (!i(cretion,or imdertakes them with a mod chrifti** 
aidikc ftarc 

LeomM If he do feare Gocl>a mu fl neceflarily keep peace^ 
if hce breake the peace^ hee ought to enter into a quarrel vvidi 
feare and trembling. 

^Prmce And (b will hee doe, for the man doth feare God» 
howfoeucr it fcemes not in him , by (bme large ieftes hee will 
make : well I am fory for your niece, (hall we gofeeke Bene- 
dicke,and tell him of her loue? 

ClmJio Neuer teH him^my Lord, let her weare it out with 
goodcounfell. 

Leonato N^ythatsimpoiTible, fliee may weare her heart 
outfirft* 

n^rince Well, we will hcare further ofit by your daughter^ 
let it coole the while, I loue Benedicke wel, and I could wifli 
he would modeftly examine hunfelfe, to (ee how much he i$ 
vnworthy fo good a lady. 

Leonato My lord,will you walke ? dinner is ready. 
Ckfubo If he do not doate on her vppon this, I will neuer 
truft my expeAanon 

l^rince Let there be the (ame nette (pread for her^d that 
mufl your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : the fponc 
will be, when they holde one an opinion of an others dotage, 
and no fuch matter , thats the fcene that I woulde fee , which 
wil be meerety a dumbe (hew : let vs fend her to call him in (o 
dinner. 

Benedicke This can be no tricke, the ccwifcrencc was fadly 
borne , they haue the trueth of this from Hero, they fceme to 

Eittie the Lady : it fcemes her aflFe^ons hauetheirfuU bent : 
we mc?why it muft be requited: 1 heare how I am cenfurde, 
they fay I will beare mv fclte prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come^om her : theyiaytoo^that (he will rather die thangiue 
anie figne of affection t I did neuer thinke to marry, I muft 
not {<emc prowd,happy arc they that heare their dctra Aions^ 
and can put them to mending : they fay the Lady isfaire,. tis a 
traeth, I can beare them witnefTe : and vertuous, os fo, I can- 
not reprooaeit, and wife^ butfor loumgme, bymy uoihitis 
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noaddidontohcrwit^noriioatat argomcniofher (bllieifbr 
IwiUbehorriblyinbuewithherj Iinavdunincehanc&ine 
oddc quirkcs and remaaDts of witte broken on nie» bccaufi: I 
haue railed Co k>ng agamft marriage : bui doth not the appe- 
tite alter? a man loucs tbe meate in his yoath,that he cannot in- 
dure in his age • Shall <jiuppes and fentences^ and theft paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the canrcere ofhis humor! 
No,die world mud be peopled . When I (aide I woulde die a 
batchcller J did not think I /hould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day^(hees afairc ladyi 1 doe fpielbmc 
markes of loue iuher. 

EftterBestrice. 

BfiUr^ Agan(lmywillIam(enttobidyoucomeintodisi« 
ner. 

Berne. FaireBeatrtceJthankeycufbryourpaines. 

"Beat^ ] tooke no more paines for thou thankes , dien yoa 
take paines to thanke mejint b^ bin painfiil I would not haue 
come. 

Be$se. You take pleafure then in the meflage* 

Bf0it. Yea iuft Co much as you may take vppon a knmes 
po'mt^and choake a daw withaU:you haue no ftomach fig^or^ 
breyouweiU exit. 

3ene^ Ha, againft my will I am (ent to bid you come in to 
ditmentlieres a oouble meaning in that; I took no more paines 
for du>(c thanks the you took pains to thank me, thatsasmuc^ 
as to fay^any pains that I take tor you is as ea(y as thanks:if I do 
not take pitty of her I am a villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
Icw,l willgoget herpifture, exk. 

Enter Hero md two Ge9itlewomeujiMdr^4ret,dndVrJUj^ 
Were Good Margaret runne thee to the parlour^ 
There (haJt thou find my cofin Beatrice^ 
Propofinjg with the prince and Claudio, 
Whifper &r eare and tell her I and Vrfley, 
Walke in the orchard^and our whole di(coui(e 
Isallof her>(ay thattlKiu ouer4ieardft vs, 

And bid her fteatcinto the pleached bowere 

Whae bony-fiicldestspewdby tfaeiimn^ 
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Foii>kl the (hone to eotenkke fauouiites^ 
Madeprottd hy princes, that adoaunce their pride, 
Againu that power that bred it,tberewill(heMdeiier, 
To liften our propofe^this is thy office, 
Beare thee well mit^and Icaue vs abne. 

LMarg. He make her come I warrant you prefiently* 
Hero Now Vr(u]a,when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace diis alley vp and downe, 
Our talke mud onely be of Benedicke, 
When I do name htm let it be chy part. 
To praift him more than euer man did merite. 
My talke to thee mud be how Benedicke, 
Is fickc m loue with Bcatricc:of this matter, 
7s little Cupids aafty arrow made, 
That onely wounds by hearc.(ay:now bcgin» 
For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to heare our conference. 
Snter ^tMrice. 
VrfnU The pleaiantft angling is to (ee the fifli 
Cut with her golden ores the fiiuer firearae^ 
And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 
So angle} we for Beatrice, who euen now. 
Is couched in the wood- bine couerture, 
Feare you not my part of the dialogue. 

HiTo Then go we neare her that her eare loofe nothing. 
Of the falfe fwcete baite that we lay for it: 
No truly y rfttla,(he is too diidairitull, 
I know her fpirits arc as coy and wildl» 
As haggerds oftherocke. 

VrfitU But are you fore. 
That Benedicke loues Beatrice (b innrely? 

Herg So(aiestheprince,andmynewtrothedLord> 
Vr/kf4 And did tney bid you td her of it>madame} 
Bero They did intreate me to acouaint her rfit, 
ButI perfwaded them,if they btt*de Benedidct^ 
To wifh him wraRle withaffeAion, 
And neuer to let Beatrice know ofit. 

nfkh 



fr/Ua Wfavdidyoufotdoothnotthegentlciiun 
Dcferue as fuU as fortunate a bcd> 
As cuer Beatrice ihali couch vpoo? 

Herff O God ofloucll know he doth deferac* 
As much as may be yeelded to a man: 
Butnatureneuerfiramdea womans hart. 
Of prowdcr ftufFe then that of Beatrice: 
Difdaine and Scorne ride fparkling in her eies^ 
Mi(prifing what they loolce on ,and her wit 
Valcwes it felfcib highly,that to her 
All matter els feemes weake:fhe cannot loae, 
Kor take no fliape norproteA of a&£tion^ 
She is fo (elfeindearecL 

yrfitla Surelthinke(b» 
And thereferecerta'mely it were notgood^ 
She knew his loue led flliecle make fport at iu 

Hero Why )iou fpeake truth J neuer yet (aw man^ 
How wife^how noble,yongJiow rarely featured* 
But die wouM (pel him baacward: if fairciaced. 
She would (weare the gendeman fhouM be her fiften 
Ifblacke, why Nature drawing of an anoijuej 
Made a foule blot: if tall, alaunce ill headed: 
Iflow,an agot very vildly cut: 
If feeaking » why a vane bio wne with all vmids: 
If ulent) why ablocke moued with none: 
So turncs (he euery man the wrong (ide out. 
And neuer giuesto Truth and Vertuc, that 
Which fimplencfTe and meritepurchafeth« 

Frfitla Sure,(ure>(uch carping is not commendable^ 

Htro No not to befb odde^andfrom all faOiions^ 
As Beatrice is^ cannot be commendable. 
But who dare tell her (bfif I (hould (peake, 
Shewouklmockemciotoayre;»0 (he would laugh me 
Out of my (clfc,preffc me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedickc like couerd fire, 
Confumeaway in (i^hcs^wafbe inwardly: 
It were a better dcath,thcn die with mockes. 

Which 
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1/^ch is as bad as cfie whh ctcidnifi;. 

yr/mU Yet td her ofitjicare what (lie wiliajr. 

Hero NoracherlwitlgotoBciteclicke, 
And counfaile him to fig^t againft h'u paflion^ 
And truly lie deui(c fome honeft (launders. 
To llainemy cofin withjonc doth not know# 
How much an ill word may impoUbn htdng^ 

VrfmU O do not do your cofin fiich a wrong. 
She cannot be lb much widiout true iudgemeot* 
Haumgfo Cv ift and excellent a wtC, 
As (he is prilHe to haue^as to refufe 
So rare a ecntleman as fignior Bencdicke. 

Hero He is the onely man of Italy, 
Alwaics excepted my dcare Claudio 

Vrfula I pray you be not angry whh me^madame. 
Speaking my fancy :(ignior Benedicke, 
For (hape,(or bearing argument and valour^ 
Goes fbrmoft in report through Italy* 

Here Indeed he hath an excellent good name« 

Vrj$iU His excellence did earne it, ere he had it; 
When are you married madarae^ 

Hero Why euery day to morrow>come go in. 
He (hew thee fbme attyres,and haue thy counfaile. 
Which is the bell to furniQi me to morrow. 

VrfHU SheeslimedlwarrantyoUy 
We haue caught her madame. 

Hero Ifitprouefbythenbuin^ goes by haps* 
Some Cupid kills with arrowes tome with traps. 

3cat^ What fire is in mine eares?canthis betrue? 
Stand I condemned for pride and fcomc (b much^ 
Contempt>%ewel,and maiden pride,adew> 
No elory liues behind the backe of fuch. 
AndBenedicke, loue on I will requite thee> 
Taming my wild heart to thy loum^ hand: 
If thou doft loue^roy kindndde fiialf incite thee^ 
To bind our loues vp in a holy band« 
T£qx others {ay thou doft deferue^d I 

£ Beleeue 
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Beleeue it bcteo then reportingly. exk. 

Snier Trmce^ia$uli0^entJicl:e,4nd Leonato. 

T^rmce ] doc hut (lay tilyourmariagebcconfutnniate>atHl 
then go I toward An-agon. 

CUttd. lie bring you tlikher my lord > ifyoolc vouchfafe 
mc* 

prince Nay that would beas great a (by !e inthencwdofTe 
of your marriage > as to (hew a child his new co.nte and lorbid 
hhn to weare it,l vvil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 

Eany , for from the crowne of his head^to the folc of his foot, 
e is al mirrii, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupidcs bow-ftring, 
and the little han^-man dare pot (hoot at him^ he hath a heart 
as (bund as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper, for what hti 
heart thinkes,his tongue (pealces. 

Be9ie, Galbntsjamnotaslhaucbin. 

Leo. So fay l,mc thinkes you are fadder. 

^^Mf. Ihopehebeinloue. 

Prince Hang him truant » theres no true drop of bloud m 
him to be truly toucht with touc^if he be (addejie wantes mo- 
ney. 

^ene. I haue the tooth-acL 

Prince Draw it 

ISene. Hang it 

Cian. You muft hang it fir(l,and draw it afterwards. 

Prince What^fighCbrthetootfi-ach, 

2Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

^ene. Wcl, eucry one cannot matter a griefc, but he that 
has it 

Clan. Yetfayl^heisinloue. 

Prince Thereisnoappeeranceoffandeinhim, vnlcflTeit 
be a fancy that he hath to (Irange difguifes > as to be a Dutch^ 
man to day, a French.man to morrow, or in the (hapeof two 
counn tesat once , as a Germaine from the waflc downward^ 
all (Iops> and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn* 
letTehebauea f^cie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath,, 
he if no foole for fancy y as you would haue it appeare he 
is. 
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pk». Ifhebe notinliotte wtthfbme woman^tiierc is no be« 
lecaingoUfign^f, a bniflks his hat a mornings^ whatOiouM 
tfaatbaidei 

frvfce Hath anv man feenc htm atthe Barbers? 
C^. No^buttlic barbers man liath bin (ecne with him^ 
and the oldc ornament ofhts cheeke hath ah eady ftuflft tennis 
balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than he did^by the hffe of 
a beard. 

Frince Nay a rubs htm(eife with ciuiti canyoufmelihim 
out by that? 

Cima. Thats as much as to fay » the (weete youthe*s in 
loue. 

!9r»^« The greatcft note of it is his melancholy. 

^iMid. And when was he woont to waih his face? 

Prmce Yea or to p;unt himfirife? for the which 1 heare what 
dieyCiyofBm. 

CyoML Nay but hi» ieftin^ fpirit,which is now crqM into a 
late-(faing,andnow gooernd by Hops. 

Priftci Indeed that teltsa heauy tale for himtconcUide^con- 
cltidejieisinloue. 

pofuL Naybutlknowvvhobueshun. 

Prmce That would I know too, 1 warrant one thatknows 
him not. 

C/au4. Yes, and his ill conditions^ and in ififpight of al> dies 
ferhim. 

prmce She (hafl be buried with her&cevpwards. 

Befte. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-ake , old ngnior» 
waike afide with me,l hauc (hidied eight or nine wife wordes 
lo(peaketoyou>which theft hobby-hoifesmuflnot heare» 

Trwce For my life to breake witn him about Beatrice. 

Claad.. Tiscuen fo, Hero and Margaret hauc by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , ^d then the two beares wul not 
bite one another when they meete. 

enter lohnthe TSafiard, 

i4tfiard Mylordandbrother,Godfaucyou. 

Trmce Good den brother. 
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B^ard Ifyour Icifure fcru'djl would fpeake with yon. 
Prmce Inpnuate? 

Bafi^ri If itplcafe you^yet Count ClaudbmayKcare^ &r 
what I would rpcak€ ofiConcerncs him* 
trmct Whatsthematttr? 

^5W/7. McancsyourLordflfuptobcmanicd to morrow^ 
prince Yott know he docs* 
BmH. I know not that when he knowes what I know* 
Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you difcouer it* 
Susi, You may think 1 loue you not Jet that appcare here* 
after , and ay me better at me by that I now will manifeft , for 
my brothei ( ' tl linke^he holdcs you wtU, and in dearencfle of 
heart)hadi holpe to cfFcrft your enfuing mariagezfurely fiite ill 
ipent^ and labor til beftowed. 
Prince Why whats the matter? 

TSafi^ I came hither to tcl you and circumftanres ftiortncd, 
(for fliC has tin too longa talking of)the ladv is diflovall^ 
p^fi> Who Hero? 

Baftau Eucn (he^LeonatcesHero^your Hero^cuery mans 
Hero- 
Clau. Difloyall? 

'^afl, T he v^ord is too good to paint out her wtckedncffc^ T 
could f^y /he were worfc,thinke you of a worfc title, and 1 wil 
fit her to it : wonder not till further warrant : go but with mc 
to night you (hall fee her chamber window entred, euenthe 
night before her wedding day, if you loue her, then to morow 
wed her:But it would better fittc your honour to change your 
mind* 
eland. May this be fb? 
prince I wil not thinke if* 

Ba(i. If you dare not truft that you fee , confeflTe not that 
you knowe : if you will follow mee, I will (hew you enough , 
and when you hauefeene more^and heard more,proccede ac- 
cordingly. 

Clandio Tfl fee anie thing to night, why I fliould not mar- 
ry her to morrow in the congregation^ where 1 £bould wed, 
there will Ifliame her* 

frinti 
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Vrmce And as I wooed for dice to obtaine hcr>I wil ioyne 
with thcCyto difgrace her. 

TSafiinrd I will difparagc her tio farther, tiD you are my wit- 
neffes^beare it coldely but till midnight^ and let the iflue (hew 
hfclfc* 

Prince O day vntowardly turned! 

CUtnd. O mifchicfe ftrangcly thwarting! 

'Bafiiird O plague right well preucnted i fo will you (ay* 
when you haue feeoe thcfequele. 

"Enter Tiogberj andhiixompartner mth the fVatch^ 

©^jf* Are you good men and true? 

Verges Yea, or clfc it were piety but they (hould (iifFcr fal* 
uatbn body and fbule. 

Da^. NAy,lhatwcrcapunifhmcnttoogoodforthem , if 
they ihould haue any allcgeancc in them^beingchofen for the 
princes watch. 

Verges Well, giuethcra their charge , neighbour Dog^ 
bery. 

^Dagherj Firfl , who thinke you the mod de&rtlede man 
tobeConftabIc? 

Wntch I Hueh Ote-cakeAr^or George Sea cole^fbrthey 
can write and reade- 

T)ofh€ry Come hither neighbor Sea-cole God hath bicft 
you with a good name: to be a welfauoured mantis the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and rcadc;^come$ by nature. 

fVatch^ BothwhichmaifterConftable. 

Tyogbery You haue: 1 knew it would be your andver.wel^ 
for your ftuour fir, why giue God thanks, and raake no boaft 
of it, and for your writing and rending , let that appeere when 
there is no neede of fuch vanity , you arc thought heere to be 
the moft (cnfleffc and fit man for the Conftable of the watch: 
therefore beare you the lanthomc : this is your charge , You 
/hall comprehend all vagrom men , you are to bidde any man 
Aand, in the Princes name. 

tVatch 1 How if a will not (land? 

^Dogbery Why then take no note of him , but let him goe, 

£ 3 and 
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jndprcfeotlvcaUttiereftofdievvatchtogcdicr^ aiultlufike 
god you are nddc of a knauc* 

Verges if hewilnot(laDdwhenheisbkidcn,hcisooneof 
die Princes fubieftt. 

Dogbery True, and dicy are to meddle with nonebutthe 
Princes fubic As : youftiaUaUbmakenonoifeinthefb'eeies: 
for, for the watdi tobabbic and to talkeps rood toUcrable^and 
oottobeindured. 

9V.itch We will radier lleepe than talke,we know what be« 
k>ngstoawatch. 

Doghery Why you(peakehkean aotient and mod: quiet 
watchman, for I cannot (ee how fleeping fhoiild oflFendtonc^ 
ly haae a care that your billes bee not (lolne : well, you are to 
cal at al die alchoulcs^and bid diafe diat are drunke gc^ them to 
bed. 

^atch How if the}' will not? 

T)oghtrj why then let them alone til they are (bber^ they 
nuke you not tlien the better anfwcr^you may (ay,dicy are noC 
the men vou tooke them for. 

fVmh WcUCr; 

Vegbcfj If you mcete a thiefe , you may fu(peA him, bjr 
T<rtueafyouroiHce,tobcc¥>trueman: andforfuch kind of 
men, the iedleyou mirddle or make with them , why the more 
'is (or your honefty. 

Waich If we know \im to be a tbkfcyflial we not lay hands 
on him? 

Doghery Ti*ueiy by f^oir office you !iiay,butl thinkethcy 
that touch pitch will be defilde : die moO peaceable way for 
Tou,ifyou,^k>etakeathiefe, is, tolethif9£hewhim(elfewhat 
he is, and fleale outof your compat^e. 

Verges YouhauebtenealwayescaHed amercifiillmanney 
partner^ 

Dog. Truely I wouldnothangg doggebymy will> much 
more a man who hath ante honeftie in hifit 

Verges If you heare^i child ciie in the lug^t you mull call to 
thenurfe and bid herAl tt. 

H^Mtcf} Howiftheinufcbe^cepcandwiflnotbcarcvs, 
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^9g. why then depart in peacc^nd let the child wake her 
with crying , for theewe that will not hcarc her lamb when it 
baes,will neuer anfwer a calfe when he bieates. 
Verges Ti$ very true. 

*I>og. Thisistneendofthechargc: you con(l;iblc are to 
prefent the princes owne perfonjf you mcetc the prince in the 
iiiglit»you may (lay him* 

p'erges Nay birlady that 1 thinke a cannot. 
Dog. Fiue (hiilm^s to one on't with any man that knowes 
the (latutes,he may Itay him, mary not without the princebe 
Willing>fbr indeed the vs atch ought to oflFend no man^ and it i$ 
an oflFence to ftay a man againft his will. 
Verger Birlady I thinke it be fb. 

Dcg. Ha ah ha, welmaQcrs good night> and there be any 
matter of weight chaunces , cal vp me , kccpe your fellowes 
coun&ilesy and your owne» and good nighty come neigh* 
bour. 

f^ai4:h Well matter j, we heare our charge » letvsgoefitte 
here vppon the church bench till twoo , and tlicn all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more,honeft neighbors J pray you watch 
about (ignior Leonatoes doore,fbr tlK wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coylc to night,adtew,be vigilant 1 be* 
leech you# exeum. 

Enter 3ora€hh and Conrade. 
Tor. WhatConrade? 
Hootch Peace, ftjr not 
Bar. Conradelfay, 
Con^ Here manj am at thy elbow* 
Bar. Mas andm)' elbow itcht» I thought there would a 
(cabbe follow* 

Con. I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
with thy tale* 

Sor- Stand thee cloCc then Ynder this penthoule, for it 
drifTells raine J and I wi)l« like a true drunckard , vlter all to 
thee. 
^Taicb Some treaibnmadersiyet (land dofe. 
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B§r. Therefore knowj haue eameci of Don lolm a ^ikoa* 
Ctnd clucates« 
C^. Is it podible chat any viflacue (hould be (b deare? 
'Bar. Thou (houldft rather aske if it were poflible any vil« 
bnre Oiuld be (aricli?fbr when rich ^Uaim haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they wilL 

Con^ 1 wonder at it. 

Bor. Thatlhevves thou art vnconfirm*d, thou knoweft 
that the failiion of a dubler^or a hat,or a doakcj u nothing to a 
man« 

Con. Yesitisapparetl. 

Bar. Imeanernefalhion. 

Con. YesihefafliionisthefaHiion* 

Bor. Tulh, I mav as w ell fay the fbole s the (bole, but fteft 
thou not what a deformed thecfe this faOiion b^ 

fV^itth I know that deformed 9 ahasbinaviletheefe, this 
VI j.yeere »a goes vp and downe like a gccdc man : I remember 
his name. 

TBsr. Did (I thou not heare (bme body? 

Con, No,tv\'as the vane on the houfe. 

S^r.Sccft thou not(l (ay}what a deformed thiefe thisfaihi<» 
on is.how giddily a mmes about all the Hot-blouds, between 
foureteene and fine and thirtie,(bmctimes faftiioningthem 
hke Pharaoesrouldioursin therechiepainting/omctimebke 
god Bels priefts in the old church window, (bmetime like the 
ihauen Hercules in the (mircht worm-eaten tapeftry , where 
hiscod-peecefeemcsasmaflieashis club. 

Con. Al this Ifee,and I fee that the fa(hion weares out more 
apparrell then the man , but art not thou thy ftlfc giddy with 
the farhion too,that thott haft (hifted out of diy tale into telling 
jneofihefafhion? 

Tor. Not fo neither, but know that I haue to night wooed 
Margaret the Lady Heroes gentle- woman , by the name of 
Hero, flie leanes me out at her mi (b-is chamber window, bids 
mea thoufand times good night:! teli this tale vildly.I (hould 
firft tcl ihec how the prince Claudio and my mafter planted* 
and placcd^and poffeflcdjby my mafter Don lohn^w a farrc 

off 
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cflTin the orchard this amiable incountcr. 

Cmr. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 

3itr. Twoofthemdid,thepnnceandClaudio,butthedf« 
uel my mafter knew flie was Margaret,and partly by his oUis. 
which firft poifeft them , partly by thedaiice night which did 
deceiue them.but chicfely,by my villany, which did confirmc 
anyflanderth.it Don lohn had made»away went Ctaudio en* 
ragde, (wore he would meet her as he was apointcd next mor« 
ning at the Temple,and there, before tlic whole congregation 
(hame her, with what he faw o're night, and fend her home a- 
gaiae without a husband. 

ff'dtch I We charge you in the princes name ftand. 

PTatch 2 Call vppc the right maider Couftablc, wee haue 
here recouerd the moft dangcrouspeecc oflecher)', that eucr 
was knownein the common wealth. 

H^dtch I And one Deformed is one of them J know him^a 
wearesalocke. • 

{anr Mafters>ma(lers. 

fFiUcb 2 Youle be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

C^ntr Mafters, neuer (peake^we charge you,let vs obey you 
10 go with vs. 

"Bor. WcareUketoproueagoodlycommoditie, being ta- 
ken vp of theft mens billes. 

Conr. A commodity in <jue(tion I warrant you,come weelc 
obey you. exe$m, 

Effter Bere^d<J^farg4irtt/md Vrfuia. 

Hero Good Vr&la wake my cofin Bcatrice,and dcfire her 
totife« 

Vrfnta Twilladv. 

Here Andbidncrcomehither* 

VrfuU Well. 

LMarg. Trodi I di inke your other rebato were better* 
Hero No pray thee good Megyileweare this. 

Mittg. By my trodi^s not fo good> and 1 warrant yoiu* cofin 
will fay fo* 

Hero My€ofia*^afo6le^nd thou art another, ilewearc 

F none 
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none but tliis. 

M4ir 1 tike the new tire withm excclently^if the haire were a 
thought brownenand your gown's a moft rare faftiion j'faiclv 
Ifaw^the Dutchedeof 'Millaincs gowne that they praifelb* 

Her9 O that exceedes they fay. 

M^rg. By ray troth's but a night-gown it rdpeft of yours, 
doth a gold and cuts ^ and iac'dvvith (ilucr, fet with pearle^^ 
downe ileeues,fide fleeues,and skirts,round vnderborne widl 
a blewifh tinfell, but for a fine queint graceful an^ exceienr fa« 
ihion.yours is worth ten on't* 

Hero God glue me ioy to weare it, for nqr heart is exceed'* 
ing heauy. 

LMnrg. Twill be heauicr (bone by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vpon thee,art not aftiamcd? 

Marg. Of what lady :of (peaking honourably ?is not marri- 
age honourable in a beggar ? is not vour Lord honourable 
without manager I thinke you would baue me (ay>iauingyour 
reuerence a husband : & bad thinking do not wreft true fpea* 
kingolc offend no body, is there any barm in the heauicr, for a 
husband? none I thinke , and it be the right busband,and the 
right wife^otherwife tis light and not heauy^aske my lady Bea* 
Uice els)here (lie comes« 

€ntcr Beatrice. 

Hero Good morrow coze. 

BeMt. Good morrow fvveete Hero. 

Hero Why lx)vv no w?do you fpeake in the ficke tune? 

^eae^ I am out of all other tufie.me thinkes. 

Mar Clap's into Light a ]oue^(that goes w'uhout a burden^) 
io you Gng it»and ile dnunce it. 

'BeAt. \t Light alouc with your hee!s>t)ien tf your husband 
haue {Tables enough youle fee he (hall lacke no bames. 

Mar. O illegitimate conftrttftioni I fcorne that with my 
heeles. 

Beat. Tis almoft fiuea ctocke colin, lis time yoU wercrea* 
^,by my troth I am exceeding ill,hey ho. 

Mar^ Fora bauke^ borie^or a husband) 

SeA. 
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TSe^. T<x tSic Icntr diat begins chcm al« H. 
Mit. Wcl^ 2m6 you be nociutncie Turicej (h»es no moce 
fayliflg by the ftiffre. 
"Seat, what meanes the foolc trow? 
Mar. Nothing I, but God fend euery one their hearts de- 
fire. 

Kfr^ Theft gloues the Count€fentnie,tlftey:aDe an exc^ 
km perfume. 

Bfoi. lamlfaiftconnjcannotrmell 
Mar. A m^de and ihift I theres goodly catching of 
coldc« 

Beat. O God help mc^God help mc, how long haue you 
profeft apprehcnfion? 

Afar. £uer(inceyouIeftit, doth not my wit become me 
rarely? 

■Seat. It is not fcene enoug^^you (hould wearc it in your 
cap^by my troth I am ficke* 

CJ}^r.' Get you (bmeof this diftiird carAtss beneMSm^ 
and lay it to your heart^it is the onely thin^ (or a qualme. 
Hero There thou prickft her with a thiird. 
Seat,BeneMSMjS\\\ybe9fediSlmlyQ\x haue (bme moral in this 
itfied^Ms. 

x^ar. Morall?no by my troth I haue no morall meanings 

I meant plaine holy thiflel, you may thinke perchaunce that I 

tliinkyou are in loue^ay birlady I am not (uch afbole to think 

what I li(l,nor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed I can 

cot think, if I would thinke nry heart out of thinking,that you 

are in loue, orthat j'ou will be in loue , or that you can be in 

tone: yet Benedicke was fuch another and now is he become a 

tnan^he fvvore he would ncuer marry, and yet now in difpight 

ofhis heart he eates his meatc without grudging, and how you 

may be conuerted I know not, but me thinkcs you lobke with 

your eies as other women do. 

Beai» What pare is this that thy tongue keepts? 

C^Wir^; Not a falfc gallop* Enter Vrfula. 

VrfuU Madame withdraw,the prince, the Count,fign5or 

Ccnedicke^ Donlohn, and all the gallants of the lowne are 
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covnc to fetch you to church. 

f ///*« Help to drcfle me good coze^good Meg. good Vr« 
fula. 

Enter Leonate^andthe ^cwftahle^jusdihe He^Scrc$igh. 
t^cm^u What would you with me>hoDc(l oeighbour? 
Conft.Dog. Mary fir I would hauc fomc coradcncc with 
you,that dccerncs you ncarely. 

Ltonato Bricfel prayyou»foryoufecit isabunctknewith 
me. 

C^nJtfD^i^ Mary this it b fir* 
tieiiM. Tesintruthitisfir« 
Lidtuifo WhatisitmygoodfHendsl 
C^/Do. Goodman Verges fir fpeaks a little of the mattery 
an old man fir, and his w ittes are not (b blunt , as God helpe I 
would defire they were^but infaith honeft^as the skin between 
hisbrowes. 

Hetui. Yes I thank God J am as honed as any man Iming^ 
that is an old man^and no honefter then L 

ConfiSDo^. Compartfbnsare odorous>pa1abraS|neighbour 
Verges. 
Leo/iata Neighbors, you are tedious. 
Ccnfi, Do^. 1 1 pleafcs your worship to fay fo , but we are the 
poore Dukes omccrs,but tiiily for mine owne part,if I were as 
tedious as a King 1 cculdfind inmyheon to bellow it all of 
your worfhip. 

LeanAt9 Al thy tedioufncfle on mc,ah? 
Confi. f>^g. Yea, and t twere a thouiand pound more than tis, 
for I hcarcas good exclamation on your wor (hipnc as of any 
man in the citie^and chough I be but a poore mati J am g!ad to 
heareJt. 

H^Md. AndfeamL 

LeoPMto I would faine know what vou hauc to (ay. 
Head, Mary fir our watch to ni^ht, excepting your wor- 
/hip<i prcfence , ha tanc a couple ofas arrant koaucs as any \n 
Aleffina. 

C^*(f.Dog. A good old man (ir , he will be talking as they 
iliy> when the age is in^ihe wit is out^ God help vs> it is a world 

to 
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to (cc? wcB (aid yfaith nei§hl>our Verges^ weli^ Gcxi s a good 
nian>anci two men ride of a horfe,one niuft ride bchind^an ho* 
ncft foulc yfaith fir^by my troth he is>as cucr broke brcad.but 
God is to i>c worfhtptj all men are not alike^ alas good neigh* 
bour. 

Leenate Indeed neighbour he comes too fliort c^yott* 
^^.P^# Gifts that God giue$« 
Leanaio I nufl leaue you- 

0^*^g* One word fir. our watch fir haue indeedc com- 
prehended twoafpitious perfbnsi and wee woulde haue them 
this momingexamined before your wor^ip. 

Leamuo Take their examination your fdtcand bring it me, 
I am now in great hafte.as it may appeare^nto you. 

ConflAble It (hall be fuffigancc. {exit 

Lec9m0 Drinke (bnie wine ere you goc : fare you well. 
Meffenfer My lord# they ftay for you,to giue your daugh- 
ter to her husbaxuL 

Lepft. Ilew^dtvponthemilamrcady. 
'T>ogh. Go good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea- cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckchorne to the Gaole : we ar^ 
now to examuiadon thefc men. 
Verges And we muft do it wifely. 
Vogbery We wi-l fparefor no witte I warrant you : hccres 
that fhall driue (bmc of them to a noncome, only get ihc lear- 
ned writer to fet downe our excommunication^ and meet mc 
at the laile. 

Enter PtmcefBaHardyLemsiU^Tnery ^^iv^>j?^f • 
dkkii Hcrp^/andTBeaericen 
Leon^o Come Frier Francis be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you ihall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 
Fran. You come hithcr^mylord^to marry this lady. 
Claudto No. 

te9 To bee married to her : Frier,you come to marry her. 
Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte. 
Hero I do. 

Frier If either of you know any inward impediment why 
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yott fhouU not be comoynecl , I charge you on your fimlcs to 
vtccrit. 

QUuJ^ Know you any,HcroJ 

HfTo None my lord. 

Trier Know you any,Counte? 

Leonmo Idarcnlakehisantwer, None. 

CloM. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

"Bene. Howe nowel intcric£tions S why then, fbroebeof 
laiughing,as, ;»h,h3,he. 

Quudio Stand ihcc by Frier,father,by your leaue. 
Will you with free and vnconftrained (bule 
G'me vat (his maide your daughter? 

Leonata A s freely fonne as God did giue her mee. 

Claudio And what haue I to g'me you backe whoft woorth 
May counterpoife this rich and pretious gift? 

Princn NotbingjVnIcffc you render her againe. 
Claudfo S weetc Prince) you leame me noble diankfulnesi 
There Leonato>take her backe againe, 
Gioc not this rotten orenge to your friend. 
Sheets but the (igne andiemblance of her honor: 
Behold how like a maide (he bluihes heere! 
O what authoritieand (hew of truth 
Can cunning Hnne coucr it (elfe withalll 
Comes not that blood,as modeft euidenoe. 
To witneiTe iimple Vertue! woukl you not (weare 
All you that fee ner,that flie were amaide, 
By thefc exterior (hewes^ But ibe is none: 
She knowestheheateofa luxurious bed: 
Her btuih is guiltineffe^not modcftie. 

Lcanoio Whatdoyoumeane^mytcHrdS 

ClaudtB Notito be married, 
Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton. 

Lffonano Deere my k)rd,if x'ou in your owne proole^ 
Haue vanquiiht the refi ftance of her youths 
And made defeate ofhcr virginirie. 

CloHdio I know whatyott wottldfay : if Ihaueknowneher, 
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Yott wBI CxyfiiC did imbrace nieas a hasbaod. 
And fo extenuate die forehand finne : No Leonato^ 
I neuer tempted her with word too large. 
But as a brother to lus fifter^ fhewed 
BaflifuU finceritie^andcomebeloue. 
H<ro And(eenidel€uerotherw](etoyou/ 
C/asuls0 Out on thee feeming J wil write againft it^ 
You (eemeto me as Diane in her Orbe^ 
As chafte as is the budde ere it be blowne: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood. 
Than Venus, orthofepampred^mmalls. 
That rage in (auage (enfiialitie* 

Hero Is my Lord well that he dodi(peake(b wide? 
Leanato Sweeteprince,whyfpeakenotyou! 
'Prince What fhould I fpeake? 
I (land diflionourd that haue gone about. 
To lincke my deare friend to a common (lale* 

LeonMo Are thefe things fpoken^or do I but dreamed 
Taftard Sir,they are fpokcn^and thefe things are tnie» 
'Bened^ This lookes not like a nuptialL 
Hero Tnie.OGod! 
Claud. Leonato, (land I here^ 
Ts this the princc?is this the princes brother? 
Is this face Heroesrare our eies our ownc? 

LeofMto A 11 this is (b,but what of this my Lord/ 
Cl^md. t et me but moue one queflion to your daughter^ 
And by that fiitherly and kindly power, 
That YOU haue in her,bid her anuver truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child* 
H^o OGoddefcndmehoWamlbefet, 
What kind of catechifingcall you this? 
CUud. To make yoii anfwer truly to your namCi 
Hero 7s it not Hero^who can bk)t that name 
With any iuft reproch? 

Ciaud^ Mary that can Hero, 
Hero it fetfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 
What man was he tatkt with you yefternightj 
Out at yo ur window betwixt twciue and one? Now 



^5\iuchadoe 

Now if you are a ma'idc^aniwer to thU« 

Hero ltalktwkhnotnanatthaihowermylor<L 

T^rince Why then are yoa oo tnaifkn • Lconato, 
I am (bry you cDuft hearenrpon mine honor. 
My rclfe,my brocher,and this grieued Counte 
Did fee her^heare hcr^t that bowre iaft nighty 
Tallce with a ruffian at her chamber window, 
W ho hath indeede moft hke a tiberall vilbine» 
Confcft (he vile encounters they haue had 
A thoufai id tiroes in fecret* 

lohff Ffe,fic>they are not to be named my lord, 
Nottobefpokeor, 

There is not chafticieenoagh in bnguage, 
Without offence to vner dieinuhus pretty lady, 
I am (bry fx>r thv much mif^ouemeroent. 

Clatid. O ri crolwhata Hero hadft thou bin. 
If halfethy outward graces had bin placed, 
Aboutthy thoughts and counfailesof thy heart? 
But fare thee wcal,moft fou1e,moft &ire,&reweli 
Thou pure impietie>and impious puritie. 
For thee ilc lockc vp all the gates of Loue, 
And on my eie-hddes (hall Conicdure hang. 
To turnc all beautie into thoughts of harme. 
And neuer (hall it more be gracious. 

Leofutt^ Hath no mans dagc;er here a point for me« 

Btdtriee Whyhownowco(in,wherforefinkc you down! 

Tiafiard Come let vs gorthcfe things come thus to light. 
Smother her fpirits vp* 

Benedicke How doth die Lady? 

Beatrice Dead I thinke,help vncle. 
Hero, why Hero, vnde, fignior Benedicke,Frier« 

Letmato O Fateltake not away thy heauy hand, 
Death is ihefatreft coua for her (hame 
That may be wiflit for* 

"BeMtnce HownowcofinHetof 

Frier Haue comfort lady* 

Liomite Dofithottlpokevp' 

frUr 



ahut Soothing. 

Trier Yca,w)iercfbreflioiiklflieiiot! 

LeofiMf Wheifore^ why doth noteuoy eaithly tlufig. 
Cry thamc vpoQ her?coulcl (he here deny 
The (lory that is printed in her bloudf 
Do not line Hero^do not ope tUneeics: 
For did I thinke thoa woiildft notquickly c&c. 
Thought I thy (pirites were (faxingor than thy (hames^ 
JMy feire would on the rereward of reproches 
Strike at thy hfe. Grieuedl Ihadbutoiie? 
Chid I for that atfhi^all Natures frame? 

one too much hy tbeerwhy had I one? 
Why cuer waft thou louety in my eies? 
Why bad I not witl) charitable hand* 
Tooke vp a begears ifliue at my gates. 
Who fmirdied thus,and mired withinFamr, 

1 might haue (Iiid^no part oTit is tnine. 

This (liame deriues it (elfe (rom vnknowne loynes. 
But mine and mine I Ioued,and mine T praifde. 
And mine that I was prowd on mine (b much. 
That I my rclfe,was to my felfe not mine: 
Valcwingof hcr,wby (he.O (heisfaloe^ 
Into a pit of incke, that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to wa(h her deane agaiac. 
And fait too litde»which may (ca(bn g^e 
To her foule tainted (iefli» 

hen. Sir,(ir,bejpatient,(brniypartIam£[>«ttiKdinwoil* 
der, I know not what to (ay« 

Beat. Oonmyfoulemycofinisbelted. 

Bene^ Lady^wcre you her bedfellow laftnieht? 

"Beai. No tmly,not ahhons^h vntill laft nig^ 
I haue this ^velttemonth bin her bedfeBow. 

Lean. Con(innd,confirmd,Othatis(lrongermadey 
Which was before bard irp with ribs of yroOy 
Would the two princes be^d ClatxTio be. 
Who loued her (b,that fpeakingofherfbuknefle^ 
Wa(ht it with teareslhencefixmi faer^fet her die* 

Frier Heare me a Iitde,far I hame only bin Gkm (b 1ons;»&: 
nictiwayvntotbiscoiuieofibrtuoe, by noting of the b^,[ 
haucmarkc, G A 



tSMuch adoe 

A thoufand bluHiing apparioons, 
To dart into her facca tnouiand innoctnt (hmK$^ 
1 n angel whicenefle beate away thof e bluflics^ 
A nd in her c'le there hath appeard a fire, 
to bume the errors that tbefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truthrcall me a foole, 
T nifi not my reading.nor my obfematiom^ 
Which with'experimentalfeale doth warratie 
Thetenureofmy booke:tni(lnotmyage, 
M y reuerence,caiiing,nor diuini tie. 
If diis (weae ladie lie not guildeile herej 
Vnder fbme biting errour« 

LftmiUo Fher>it cannot br» 
Thou feed (hat al the pace that fhe hath lef^ 
Is,that (he wili notadcK to her damnation, 
A finne of penury , (he not denies it: 
Why (eekfl thou then to couer with excufe. 

That which appeares in proper nakedncfle? 

Frier Lady.what man is he you are accufde of J 
Hero They know that do accufe me, I know none^ 

If I know more of any man aliue 

Then that which maiden modefty doth warranty 

Let all my finneslackemercie>0 my father, 

Proue you that an)' man with me conuerft. 

At hourcs vnmcctc,or th^it I yeOemight 

JMaintaind the change of words with any creature, 

Rcfufe roe,hate me,torture me todeath. 
Trier Thereis(bmeftrangemt(pri(ionintheptinee$. 
Bene, Two of them haue the very bent of honour^ 

A ltd if their wifedomes be mifled in thb. 

The praAifeof it hues in lohn the Baftard* 

Whofeipirhes toyle tn frame ofvUlanies. 

l^omte I know not>if theyfpeake but truth of her, 

Thefc hands Hiall teare her , ifthey wrong her honour. 

The prowdcft of them flial wel hearc of it 

Time hath not yetfo dried this bloud of min^ 

l^or age (b eate vp my iouefidon^ 

Nor 
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Nor Fortune made (ucb hauocice of my meanes, 
Kor my bad life reft me (b much of fiiends. 
But they (hall find awakte in fuch a kind. 
Both ftreiigthoflimbe^and policy of mindy 
Abilny in meancs^and chotfeoffricnds. 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile. 
And let my counfcli fway you in this cafe> 
Your daughter here theprincefle (left for dead^) 
Let her awhile be fecrctly kept in, 
Andpubhrh it,that/heis dead indeede^ 
Malntaine a mourning odenution, 
A nd on your fa milies old monument, 
Hangmourncfulepitdphes,and do all rites^ 
That appertaine vnto a buriall. 

Lci>ff. What (hall become of this?what will this do? 

Frier Mary this well caried, fliall on her behali'c,^ 
Change flaundcr to rcmorle,that is fomc good. 
But not for that dreame I on this ftrange courft. 
But on thrs trauaile looke for greater birth: 
She dytng,as it mufl be (b maintaind, 
Vpon the indant that fhe was accufde, 
Shnl be lamented,pittied^nd excufde 
Of euery hcarer:for it fo falls out 
That what wc hauc,we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enioy it,but being lackt and loft. 
Why then wc racke the valcw,then wc find 
The vertuc that poflTcflion would not (hew vs 
Whiles it was ours,(b will it fare with Claudio: 
When hee fhall hearc /he died \^on his words» 
Th^Tdaca of her life fball (weedy xaicepc. 
Into his ftudy of imagination. 
And euery loucty Organ of her lift. 
Shall come apparetld in moreprectous jhabitc. 
More moouiri|»; delicate,and foil of life, 
Into the eicand propped of his (bulc 
Then when (hcliude indecdahen fhall he moume, 
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If eua* lone had interefl in his liner^ 
A TiA wifh he had not fo accufed hen 
Moiihough he thoQght his accuTation true: 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but (ucceflc 
Wdl fafliion the euent in belter (h ape^ 
Then I can lay it downe in likehhood. 
But if all aynie but tliis be leuetld faUe^ 
The (uppoiition of the bdies death. 
Will oucnch the wonder of her infamie; 
And itit fort not wel, you may conceale her^ 
As bed befits her wounded reputanon, 
In fbme rechifiue and refigious life. 
Out of all eics,tongues, tninds,and iniuries« 

TBene. Signior Leonato,1et the Frier adui(e you. 
And though jrou know my inwardnefle and louc 
}s very much vnto thcphncc and Ciaudio, 
Yet,by mme honor, I vmU dealc in this» 
As fccrecly and i uflly as your foulc 
Should with your body« 

Leon. Being that I flow in griefe. 
The fmallcft twine may leadc me« 

Frifr Tiswclconfcnted,prcfentIyawar, 
For to flrange fores,ftrangely they ftraine the airc> 
Come lady die to liue^ this wedding day 
Pcrhapsis but prolong d,haue patience and endure» exk. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice,haue you wept al this while i 

'Beaf. Yea7and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene, I will not defii e that« 

Beitt. You haue no rcafon>I do it freely. 

"Sene. Surely I do bcleeueyourfaire cofin is wronged. 

'Be^t. Ah, how much might the man deferueorxae^at 
would right her! 

Bene. 1$ there any way to flicw fiich fi-iendOiip? 

heat. A very euen way , but no fuch fiiend. 

hene. May a man do it? 

'Seat, f t is a mans officc,but not yours, 

B^^. I doc louc nodiing in the worlde (o well asyotl» 

to 
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isnotthatflrange} 

B^4r« Asftrwgeasthetbinglknovrcnotjitwereaspofli^ 
bit for mcto lay,flou€d notliing to wd as you^ but beleue me 
not^and yet I fie not, I cooftflc ncAbing^ nor I deny notbi£ig>I 
am (bry for my coofin, 

lietted. Bymy(vvordBeatrice»thouIoueftmc. 
^tai. Donotfwcareandeateit 
Vened. IwiUfwcarcbyitthatyoubucmc^dlwilmake 
bim cate it that fayes I loue not vou^ 
'Bem^ Will you not catc your word? 
'Btned. With no fawcc that can be dcuiled to it, I protcft I 
loue thee. 

Br<f/. WhythcnGodforgiucme. 
hened. VVhat offence (wecteBcatrice? 
Tieat. You haue flayed me in a happy houre , I was about 
to protcft 1 loued you. 

"Bcnea. A nd do it with all thy heart. 
Teai. Iloueyou with (b much ofmyheartjthat none is left 
to proteft. 

hened. Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 
Beat. KillClaudio. 
hened Ha, not for the wide world. 
Br4f . Yqu kill me to deny it, farjcwell. 
Bentd* Tarry fweete Beatrice. 

Be^e. I Am gone,diough I am here^^ihere is no loue In you» 
nay I pray youlet me go. 
"Bened Beatrice. 
Be^f. In faith I win go. 
Bened. W^eie be friends firfi 
Beat. You dare eafier be friends wkh mee> than fight with 
tnine enemy. 

"Betsid Is Claudio thine enemy? 
Beat. Isanotapproouedinthehe]ghtavillaine> thathadi 
(laundered, (corned, diHionored my kinfwoman? O. that I 
Were a mant what, beareher in hand, vntill they come to take 
bandes and then with pubbke accuiattonviKouerd flaunder^ 
vmoitttgsaed rancour I O God ifaat I were a man 1 1 woulde 
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cate hb heart lo the marketplace. 

B^md. Hearcfnc Beatrice. 

Best. Talkewichamanoutatawindow^ain-operlajing. 

Bffifii Nay but Beatrice. 

"B^at. S weete Hero^Qie is wrongd^Hie is flaandredy/hee is 
vndonc 

BefieJ. Beat? 

Beat. Princes and Counties! furely a princety Ce(Uroonic,a 
goodly Counte» Counte ComfcA^ fwccte Gallant furely, Q 
that 1 werea inanforhis (alec! orthat I had any friend wouldc 
be a man for my fake I But manhoode is meked into cur(ics« 
valour into complement^and men are only turnd into tongue> 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only 
tels a liciand fweares it : I cannot be a man with wiihing^ther* 
fore I wiil die a woman with grieuin& 

^effipJ. Tarr)' good Beatricc,by this hand I loue thee. 

Beatrice Vfc it for my loue fome other way than fwearing 
by it. 

Bened. Thinke you in your fbule the Count Clauc&o hath 
wrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Yea,asfureasIhaaeathou^ht,orafbu]e. 

Tfeffrd. Enough,! am engagde, I willchallcnge him, I will 
kiffe your bandpnd To I leaue you : by this hand,Claudio fhal 
render me a decrc account: 2S you heare of me,fo think of me: 
goe comfbrte your coofin^ I mufl fay fhe is dcad> and fo &rc- 
wclL 

fftter the Con^0AUs^9rachio/mithe Tewne clearkf 
ingownet. 

Reefer Is our whole diflemblyajppeard? 

Cewley OaflooieandacufhionfortheSextoiL 

Sexten Which be the malefaftors? 

jindrew Mary that am I,and my partner. 

C^wiej Nay thats certaine,we haue the cxhibitbn to exa* 
mine. 

SetetM But which are the of&nders^ that are to be exarot* 
ntA, let them come before maifter conflable. 

i^my^ Ycamary^letthemcomtbcfbrcmcci whatisyotu: 

oame^ 
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rainCjjFiicnd? 

T!ar. BoracfatOb 

Kt. Pray write downcBoracbio. Yours firra. 

Com. I am a ecmicman fir^nd my name is Conrade. 

Kr. Write cfewne maiflcr gentleman Conrade : maiftcr% 
do you feme God? 

Both Yea (ir we hope, 

Kem. Write downe, that (hey hope they (erueGod : and 
write Godfirftyfor God defend tmt uod (houlde goe before 
(uch vYl]atnes:mai(lcrSjit isproouedalreadie that you are httle 
better than falfe knaues, and it wilt goneere to be thought fo 
Shortly, how anfwer you for your felues3 

^«. Mary Gr we fay,we are none. 

Kemp A maruellous witty fellowe I aflureyou , but I will 
go about with htm:come you hither fi rra» a word in your eare 
br,l fay to you it is thought you are faUe knaues, 

Por. Sir,l lay to you, we arc none. 

Kemp V Vel^ftand aHde, fore God they arc both in a tale 
haue you writ do wne>that they are fione? 

Sexten. Mafter conftable, you go not the way to examine^ 
you tmift caB fborth the watch that are their accufers^ 

Kemp Yea mary , thats the efteflway, letthe watch come 
jbrdi : matters^ I charge you in the Princes name accufe thc(e 
<nen. 

PP'atci T This man (aid fir^tfaat don lohn the Princes bro« 
dicrwasainllaine* 

Ke9f^ Write downejprinccTohnavillaine: why this isflat 
periurie»to call a Princesbrother villainc. 

Borachh Maifter Conflable. 

Kemp Pray thee fellowe peace, I doc not like thy looke I 
promifcthec/ 

Sextom What heardyou him fay elfe? 

Watch 1 Marythathehadrecduedathoofanddttckatsof 
don lohn, for accufing die Ladie Hero wrongfully. 
Kemp Flatburgtarieaseuerwascoounitlsd. 
Ctmfl. Yeabymadethatitis* 
Sexfm V Vhatclicfellawl 



ff^dtcb I And that Coante Claudio <fid meane vppon hig 
wordcs, to difg^ace Hero before the whole afleinbiic,aiul not 
iBarrieher. 

Kettf Ovillaincldiottv^iltbccondenindiDtoeiieriafting 
redemption for this. 

Sexiom What elfc? PTitieh This Ji all 

Sextofi Andthisismoremafterstlienyoucandcnyypiince 
lohnisthis morning (ccretlicftolneawate : Hero was in this 
manner accufde, in uiis verie manner refiifde > and vppon the 
mefcof thisibdainlie died : Maifter Conftable,lcttnc(emen 
be bound , and brought to LeonaCocs, 1 will goe before and 
/hew him their examination. 
CcnfiaiU Come Jet them be epinxond. 
0»iiy Let them be in the hands of Coxcombe. 
Kemf Gods my hfe, wheres the Sextonilet hiro write dowm 
die Princes ofScer Coxcombe:coroe,bind them^thott naugh* 
tjf varlet. 

Cofdej AwaVyyouareanafTe^yoaareanafle* 

Kemf Dooft thou not fufpeA my place / dooft thott not 
fttfpcA my yceres/O that he were here to write me downe an 
aflel but maifters , remember that I am an afTe^ though it bee 
not written downe,yct forget not that I am an ade : No thoU 
viflaine, thou art full ofpictie as (hal be prou dc vpon thee by 
good wimeSi I am a wife fellow, and which is more^an officer^ 
and which is more, a houfliolder, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a peece offleih as anie is in Mcflina , and one that knowes 
the Law, ^oe to, and a rich fellow enough,go to , and a feBow 
that hath had loflesyaiul one that hath two go wnes,and euery 
thing hanfbme about him : bring hun away: O that I.had bio 
writ downe an afTel exti. 

Enter Leofuitonndhi^ Brother. 

Brother If you go on thus,you will kill yoiir fHftt 
And t)s not wifedome thus toftcond gricfc, 
Againft yourfelfe. 

Leefuuo Ipraytheeceafethycoun(aile» 
VVUchfalles into mine eares asprofitlefle. 
As water in a fyue:gtuenot me counf^. 
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Nor let no comfbtter delight mine earc, 

Butfuch a one whofe wrongs doe fute with mine. 

Bringnie a father that fo lou d his child, 

Whole ioy of her is ouer*wheljiid like mine. 

And bid hira fpcakeof patience^ 

Meafure his woe the length and bredth of mine^ 

AndletitaniAver euery Ibraine for ftraine. 

As thus for thus, and luch a gnefc £ox fuch, 

In Cttcry lineament,branch,mape,and forme: 

Jf fuch a one will fmile and (faoke his beard> 

And {bnrow,wagge,cnehem> when he /hould grone. 

Patch gricfe withprouerbes,make misfortune druokci 

With candle-wauers: bring him yet to me. 

And I of him will gather patience: 

But there is no (uch man^ror brother,mcn 

Can counfaile^nd fpeake comfort to that griefe. 

Which they themfelucs not fcele,but tailing it. 

Their couniaile turnesto paflion,whichbtforc, 

Would g^e precepnall mcdcine to ra^e. 

Fetter ftrong madnelTe in a filken dired, 

Charme ach with ayre»and a^ony with words^ 

No^no^tis all mens office, to Ipeake panence 

To diofe that wring vnder the bade of (brrow 

But no mans vertue nor (ufficiencie 

To be (b morall, when he fhall endure 

The like himfelfeitherefore g^ue me no counGiile^ 

My griefes crie lowder then aduertifement. 

"Brother Therein do menfirom children nothing diflFer. 

Leofuito I pray thee peace, I wil be flcih and bloud, 
For there wasncueryet Philo(bpher, 
Thatcmild endure the tooth-ake patiendy. 
How euer they haue wiit the (tile of gods. 
And made apu(h at chance and fufFerance« 

"Brother let bend not all the lianne vpon your (elfe, 
jMake dioie that do offend you,(uffer too. 

Leonato There thou fpeakft rea(bn,nay I will do (b, 
My (bulc doth tell me,Hcro is belied, 

H And J 
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And that (liall ClaucTio know^fo fliall the prince. 
And all of d^cxD chat thus difhonour her. 

brother Here comes the Prince and Claudio hafhij. 

fr'mce Good dcn.good den. 

CUmtbo Good day to both of you. 

Leomtio Hearc you my Lords/ 

Prince WehauefbmchafteLeonato. 

Leofuita Some hade my lord! well^eyou well my iord» 
Arc you fo hafty no w.^wcl^ali is one. 

Prince Nav do not quarrel with vSjgood old man* 

'Brothir If ne could right himfclfe with quarrelling, 
Some of vs would lie low. 

Citmdio Who wrongs him? 

Lcima. Mary thou dofHvrong mc thou didcmbler, thou: 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon ihy Iword, 
I feare thee not. 

Claudio Mary beffirew my hand, 
Ifit fliould g'mc your age fuch caufc offcarc, 
Infaitb my hand meant nothing to my fword. 

LeofjotB Tafti,tu(h man,neuer flcere and left at me^ 
I fpeake not like a dotard^ nor a fbole. 
As vnder priuiledge of age to bragge, 
What I haue done being yong,or what would doe. 
Were I not old,know Claudio to thy head, 
T hou haft fo wrongd mine innocent child and me. 
That I am forft to fiy my reuerenceby, 
And with grey haires and bruiie of many daies^ 
Bo challenge thee to triall of a man» 
I iay thou hafl betted mine innocent child. 
Thy Hander hath gone through and through her heart*. 
And (he lies buried with her anceft ors: 
O in a toomb where neuer <candalflept, 
Sauethts ofhers,framdeby thyTillante* 

CiauMo My villany/ 

Leomae Th'meClaudio,thineIfay» 

frmce You fay not right old mam 



thout ys^thing. 



Lemai0 MyLcrd,inyLoid, 
lie proouc it on his body tf'he dare^ 
I>rtpightHs nice fence, and his a^uepniAi(c^ 
HisMaie of youth^and bloomeofludihood^ 
CUhMo Away,I will not haue to doe with you. 

LtwMf Can(ldiouC>dafleme?thouha(lki!dicychi!dj 
If thou kiift me,boy>thou (halt kill a man* 

Brother He feal kill two ofvs/ind men indeed, 
But thats no roatter»let Iiim kill one firft : 
Win me and weareme^let him an(wer me, 
Come follow me boy,come fir boy,come fellow me 
Sir boy «ile whip you from your foyning fence, 
Nay,as I am a o;entIeman I,wiiL 

Leon4to Brother* 

3r0ther Content your feIf>God knowes,! loued my neece> 
And <)ieis dcad>flanderd to death by villaines^ 
1 hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed^ 
As I dareuke aferpent by the tongue. 
Boy es ape$,braggaitS; Iackes,milke^(bpf . 

Leomuo Brotlier Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content,wbat manll knowdiem^yea 
And what they weigh,euen to die vtmoftfcruple, 
Scambliiig.out-facingjfafliion-monging boies, 
Thatbe,and cogge>andflout,dcpraue,and flaundefa 
Go antiquely ,and iliew outward hidioufnede. 
And (peake of haUe a dozen dang'rous words. 
How they might hurt thdr enemies^they durfl, 
AndthiiisalL 

LeotMto But brother Anthonte. 

'Broiber Come tis no matter. 
Do not you meddle,let me de^e in this. 

'Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patienccj 
My heart is (bry for your daughters death: 
But on my honour (he was cnargdc with nodiing 
But what was true, and very full of proofc 

Lfotuao MyLord.myLord. 

Prince IwUlnotbcareyou. 

H % Leomi$o 
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tf9. Nocofncl)rothcr,away, I.wilbchcard. £xeu9i$^amt. 
Uro^ And flial, or (bmc of vs wil fmart for it. Snter'Betu 
Prince Sec fcc,hc<rc comes the roan we went to feekc. 
(^ioMcL Now fignior,what ncwcs ? 
Bcned. Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcome C gnior, you arc almoft come to parte al- 
inoft afiray. 

Ciaud, Wee had lilcttohauehadourtwonofes fnapt off 
with two old men widiout teeth. 

T^rinct Leonato and his brother what thinkft thourhad wc 
fought,! doubt we (bould haue beene too vong for them* 

^eneA^ I n a fal(e quarrell there is no true valour, 1 came to 
feeke you both. 

CUmi. We haue beene I'p and downe to fteke thec,for wc 
are high proofe melancholic, and would tame haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy wit i 

Bened. It is in my (cabberd, flial I drawe it i 
Trmce Doeft thou weare thy wVt by thy fide ? 
Qattd. Neuer any did (o,though very many haue been be« 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawe,as wee doe the minftrcis, 
draw to pleafure vs. 

Princt Asl amanhoneflnuin he lookes pale, art thou 
(ickcor angry f 

("taftd Wbat,cooni«;eman : whattb^iighcarekildacatte, 
diou haft mettle enougii in thee to lull care. 

"Semd, Sir, I fliatrmeeteyourwitinthccareere , and you 
charge it againft mc, I pray you chufe another fubie£t 

Qimd. Nay then giue him another ftaffe,thi$ bft was broke 
crofTe. 

Hf^rince By this light Jic chauogesmorc and more j I thmke 
he be an^ry indeed. 

(^UuZ lfhebe,heknowes how to tame his girdle 
Tened. Shall I /peake a word in your care ? 
^^fitt^ GfodblciTemeftom a challenge. 
Bencd. YooarcaviUainc, licaft not, I will make it good 
howeyou dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doe 
mec Hgh^or I wiUproteft your cowardtfc : you haue kiUd a 
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Fweeete LaiIy,aDj her death (Kail fallheauiecn ydu, let me 
lieare from you. 

OautL WeUIwUmectyau^fblmayhaaegooclcheare;. 
Prince What,afeaft,afeafti' 

Ootid. I faith I thanl^ e him he hath bid me to a calaes head 
& a capon the which if I doe not caruc moft curtoufly^y my 
knifFc's naughty iliall I not find a woodcocke too? 
Bene4. Sir your wit amblpswell^ it goes ^a(ily« 
l^nf^e lletcU thee how Beatrice prajfd thywitte the other 
day: I faid thou hadft a fine witce, true (aid lhe,a fine little onei 
no faid I^a great wit :. right (aies (be^ a great grofle ooe:nay (aid 
I, a good wit, iuft (aid ine,it hints no bodymay (aid I, the «n* 
tlemanis wife: certainefaid (he, awifcgcntlcmamnay&id l,hc 
hath the tongues:that I belecue (aid iliee, for he fvi^ore a thing 
to mcc on niunday ntght,which hee fbr(worc on tucfday mor* 
ning> thcrcs a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did ihee 
an hourc together tranf rfiape thy particular vcrtues,yct at laft 
llie cocludcd with a (igh,thou waft the properft man in Italy. 
Claud For tb^ wiiich (hee wept heartily and (aide £he ca- 
red not. 

PrtHC0 Yea that (he did, butyet for all that, and if (he did 
nothatehim deadly, llie would loue htm dearcly, the old mans 
daughter told v$ all. 

(fXW. All all, and moreouer,God (awe him when he was 
bid in the^arden« 

Prince But when (hall we (et the (atiage bullcs homes one 
llie (en(ible Benedicks bead? 

Cl^M^ Yea and text vnda-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

'Bemd. Fare you wel, boy, you know my ro'mde, I wil leauc 
you now to your goffcp-likc hunK)r,you breake iefts as brag* 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lordjfbr your many courti(ies I thanke vou , I muft difconti* 
nue your company ,your brother the baftard is fled from Me(^ 
fina: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent ladyrfbr 
my Lord Lacke- beards there hee andl (hal mee^and till then 
peace be With hunt 
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Prmci Heisincaraeft. 

CUttdio 1 n mod profbond cameft, and ile warrant yoO|&r 
the louc of Beatrice. 

Prince And hath challengde thee. 

CUmdU Moftfinccrcly. 

Prince What a pretty thins man is, when he goes infaii 
dublet and hoFe^and 1 caues off his wit' 

Snter Confiablesy Co nr^, an J 'Boracbie. 

CUndi9 He is then a G iant to an A pe, but dien is an Ape a 
Do£^or to fuch a man. 

Prince But(bftyou,l<;t me be, pi uckcvp my heartland be 
fad^did he not (ay my brother was ned^ 

Ctmfi. Come yovL fir.ifiuftice cannot tame you , (he (hall 
sere we'rgh m ore reafons in her ballance , nay, and you be a 
curling hypocrite once,you mud be looktto« ' 

Vrmct How now^two of my brothers men bound.^Bora« 
chioone. 

Qaudio Hearken after their offence my Lord. 
Prince Officers,vvhat offence hauc thcfc men done? 
CGnfi. Mar)' fi r,thcy haue cotnmitced fal(c report, morco- 
ticrthey haue(poken vntruths, fecondatily they arc flandcrs, 
iixtancllaftly, they haue belyed a Lady, thirdly they haue \t* 
refied vniuft thinges, and to conclude^thc)' are lying knaucs. 

Prince^ Firft I askethee what they haue done, thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence^fi xt and laftiy why they are com- 
mitted, and to concludc,what you lay to their charge. 

CUud. Rightly rea(bncd,and m hisovvne diuifion, and by 
ixiy troth theres one meaning wcl futed. 

Prince Who haue you offended maiflcrs, that you are thu« 
bound to your anfwere.^ this learned Conftableis too cunning 
to be vnderftood, whats your offence \ 

"Bar^ Svvcete prince,!et me Me no farther to mine anfwere: 
do you heare me,and let this Counte kill me : I haue deceiued 
euenyour very eyes: what your wifedoms could not difcouer, 
the(c (hallowe fooles haue broghtto light, who in t!ie night o- 
aerheard mc confeffing to this man,how Don lohn your bro- 
dier ioceniedme to (launder the Lady Hero, howc you were 
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brought into the orchard^and (aw mc court Maruret tn H<w 
roes gannents>ho\'v you difgracdchir when youfliouUaurnr 
hir:iny villanv they haue vpon rccord,which I had ratlicrfeau: 
with my death.the n repeatc oucr to my (haniezthc lady is dead 
vpon mine and my mailers faUc accu(ation: and bncfcly»l do- 
fire noth'mgbut ttic reward of a villaine. 

Priwe Kunnes not diis (pcech like yron t]iro^|b your 
bloud/ 
Ci^ud^ I haue dronlce poi(bn whiles he vtterd it« 
Prince But did my brother fct thee on to this/ 
Bor. Yea,and paid me richly for the pradlile of it. 
Prince He is compofde and framde of treachehe. 
And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

C/^. Sweci Hcro> now thy image doth ^peare 
In the rare femblance diat I iou d it nrft« 

CoKfl. Come> bring away the plaintifFes, by this time our 
fexton hath reformed Stgnior Leonato of the matten and ma- 
flers> do not forget to (pecifie when time and place (hal ferue^ 
tliatlamanafle. 

Con.^ Here^cre comes mafter Signior Leonalo^ and die 
fcxton too. 

Enter Leon4to}>U brother /^nd the Sexiem^ 
Leonato VJ hich is the villainerlct me fee his cies. 
That when I note another man like him, 
Imay auoidc him:which ofthcfe is he? 

Bor. If you would know your wron^erjooke on me. 
Leonato A rt thou the flauc that with thy breath haft Idlld 
Mine innocent child? 
TBor. Yea,eucn 1 alone. 
Leo. No,not fo vilbiine,thou belied thy felfe^ 
Here Oanda paire of honourable men, 
A third IS fled that had a hand in it: 
I thanke you Princes for my daughters deaths 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 
Twas brauely done^if^you bcthinke you of it» 

Clan. I know not how to pray your pacience^ 
Yctlmuft fpeake^choofeyourrcucngeyout felfc^ 

Impc^ 
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Inipofe me to what penance your inuentioa 
Can lay vpon ray (iimeyyct mind 1 no^ 
ButinmiUaking. 

Prince Byinyfbulenorlj 
And yet to fatisne this good eld man, 
I would bend vnder any heauy waight> 
That heele enioyne roe to« 

LeaiMo I cannot bid you bid my daughter &ue» 
That were impo(Hble,but Iprayyou both» 
Poflefle the people in Medina tiere, 
How innocent me died>and if your loue 
Can labour aught in (ad inuention, 
Hane her an epitaph vpon her toomb, 
Andbng it to ner boneSifing it to night: 
To morrow morning come you to my houfe. 
And Hnce you could not be my Ton in law, 
Beyetroy nephew:my brother hath a daughtery 
Almoft the copic of my child thats dcad» 
And (he alone is heyrc to both of vs, 
Giue her the right you Hiouid haue giu n her cofin. 
And fo dies my reuenge. 

(^UhMo O noble fir I 
Your ouer kindnefle doth wring teares from me, 
I do embrace your offer anddifpofe^ 
For henceforth of poore Claudio* 

Leonau To morrow then I wil cxpeft your comming, 
To night I take my leaue^this naughty man 
Shalfece to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who I beleeue was packt in al diis wrong, 
Hyred to it by your brother, 

Bor. Nobymyfouleftiewasnot, 
Nor knew notwhatlTie did when (hefpoketome, 
Butalwaycs hath bin iuft and vcrtuous, 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Confi. Moreoucr fir, which indeede is not vnder white and 
blacke,this plaintiflTeheere, the offendour, did call me affe , I 
befcedbyouletitberemembredinhispumflimcnt, and alfb 
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tbc watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they (ay he 
Weares a key in his eare and a locke hanpnz hv it^and borows 
mooie in Gods namc^the which he hath ylac to long^Sc neucr 
paied jthat now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods iake:praie you examine him vpon that point 

Leanaio I thanke thee for thy careanci honed: paines. 

Confi. Your wor(hip fpeakes Uke a mod thankful and re- 
uercnt youth^nd I praifc Godfbr yott« 

Leon. Thercs for thy paines. 

ConSi^ God faue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I di(chargc ihce of thy prifoncr, and I thanke 
thee. 

(^onfl. I Icaue an arrant knaue with your wor/hip,which I 
bcfecch your worfhip to correft your fr Ifc/or the example of 
others: God kecpe your worfhip, I wiih your worihip well, 
God reftore you to health J humblie giue you Icaue to depart 
and if a merie meeting may be wiflit,uod prohibitc it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon^ Vniill to morrow morning,Lords,farewclL 

'Brot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

Prince We will not faile. 

CLmd. To night ilemoume with Hera 

Leonato Bring you thcfe fellowes on, weel talkc with Mar- 
garet^ho w her acquaintance ^rew with this lewd felow. txe$tnt 
Smer V^enedicke^md Margarets 

Bene J. Praie thee (weete miffais Margaret, deferue wcU at 
my handsaby helping me to the (peech of Beatrice. 

Mar. wil you then write me a fonnet in praifeof my beau- 
lie/ 

Bene. In fo high a (ble Margaret, that no man liuuig (hall 
comeouerit/orin moft comely truth thoa deierucA it« 

A44r. To haue no man come ouer me, why foal 1 alwaies 
keep below ftaires. 

Bene. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth , it 
catches. 

Afar. And your s^as blunt as fixe Fencers foiles , which hit, 
but hurt not 
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%ene. A moft manly wittc Margaret, it wiH not hurt a wo- 
man : and fo I pray thee call Beatrice , I gtue thee the buck- 
lers. 

Af^ri. Giuevs the fwordes, wee haue bucklers of our 
owne. 

hene. Tfyou v(e tfaem Margaret, you muft puUe in the 
pikes with a vice^ and they are daungcrous weapons for 
tnaides* 

Mar. Well, I will caD Beatrice to you , who I thinke hadi 
Icggcs. ExkCMargarue, 

Bene. And therefore wil come . The God of loue that fits 
aboue, and knowes mee> and kaowcs me, how pittifull I de- 
feme. I meane in finging ^ but in lou'mg , Leander the good 
fwimmer, Ti oilus the firft imploier of pandars, and a whole 
booke full of thcfc quondam carpet-mongers, whoft names 
yet runnc fmoothly m the cucn rode of a ^lanckc vcrfe , why 
they were ncucr fo truly turnd ouer and oucr as my poore fdfe 
in !ouc:mary I cannot Ihcw it in rimc,I haue tried, I can findc 
out no rime to Ladic but babie, an innocent rime: for fcome, 
hornc,a hard rimcrfor fchoolc foolc,a babling rimcivciy omi- 
nous endings , no, 1 was not borne vndcr a riming planner, 
nor I cannot wooe in fcftiuall (crmcs;Iweete BeaUicc wouldft 
tliou come when I cald thee? 

Snur *Beairice. 

V>eat. Yea fignior,and depart when you bid me. 

hene. Oftay but till then* 

Br-i/. Thcn,is fpokcn: fare you wcl now,and yet ere T goc, 
let me goewith that I came, which is, with knowing what 
hath pafl betwecneyou and Claudio. 

hfne. Onely foulc words,and therevpon I will kiflcthec. 

'heau Foulc words is but foulc wind, and foulc wind is but 
foule breath^and foulc breath is iK>ifomc,thcrfore 1 wil depart 
vnlcift. 

hcne. Thou haft frighted the word out of his right ftnce, 
fo forcible is thy wit>but I mull tcltheeplainly, Claudio ynder- 
goes my challenge, and either I muft mortly heare from him, 
or 1 will fubfcribe him a coward, and I pray thee now tellme, 
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for which ofmy bad parts dicUlthou firft falin lourwith mc? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintaind fo politique 
a ftate of euil^^t they will not admitte any good part to inter- 
mingle with diem:but for which ofmy good parts did you firft 
fuflPerloue&rme? 

Bene. Suffer loueta good epidutc»I do fuflo: loue indeed> 
for I ioue thee a^ainft my will. 

Beat. Infoightofyourheartlthinkc, alas poore heart, if 
you fpight it tor my (akc,I will fpight it for your$,for I wil nc- 
uer Ioue that whicn my friend hates. 

Tenr. Thou and I are too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat^ It appeares not in this conFeffion,thcrcs not one wife 
man among twentie that will praife himfelfe- 

'Bene. A n old^an old inftance Beatrice, that liu d in the time 
of good neighbours,if a man do not creft in this age his ownc 
toomb ere he dies, he (hallliue no longer in monument^ then 
the bell rings,and the widow weepes. 

Beat. A nd how long is that thinke you? 

'Bene. Queftion,why an hower in cbmour and a quarter in 
rhcwmc , therefore isit moft expedient for the wife , if Don 
worme(his con{cience)findno impediment to the contfaty,to 
be the trumpet of his ownc vertues,as I am to my fclffo much 
forpraifingmyfelfe,whoTmyfelfcwi11 bcarcwitncsis praife 
worthie^and now tellme^how doth your cofin? 

:Beat. VerieilL 

Bene, And how do you? 

Beat. Vcrieilltoo. 

"Setie. Scrue God Joue me^and mend,there wil I leaucyou 
too,for here comes one in hafte. Effter Vrfufa. 

VrfmU Madam, you muft come to your vnclc.yonders old 
coile'at home^ is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfcly ac- 
cul'dcjthe Prince and Claudio mightily abufde,and Don lohn 
is the author of ill, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fently? 

Beat. Will you go hearc this tiewesfignbr? 

Bet^. I wil liuc in thy heart|die in thy lap, and beburied in 
thy cies:and morcoucr,! wil go with thee to thy vnclcs. exit. 

I 2 Enter 
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SntcY Cl^udio^ T^rmce^ md three orfoure wUh infers. 
CUhSo Is this the nionuincnt of Lconatoi* 
Lori It is my Lord. Etttafh, 

Done to death by flaudcrous tong;ue$. 
Was the Hero that hcerelies: 
Death in giierdon of her wrongcs, 
Giucs her fame which neuer dies: 
So the hfe that dyed with (hame. 
Lilies in death with glorious fame. 
Han^ thou there vpon the toomb, 
Praifino hir when I am dead. 
ClauAo Now mufick found &fing yourfolcmnehymncu 
Softg Pardon goddeffe of the night, 
T hofc that flew tny virgin knight. 
For the which withibngs of woe, 
I\ ound about her tombethey goer 
h ! idniphtaflift our nione,help vsto figh 5c grone. 
Hcauilyheauily. 

G raues yawne and yecid your dead^ 
Till death be vttercd, 

Heauily heauily. (right. 

Lo, Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Vrince Good morrow maiflers, put your torches out. 
The wolues haue preied,and looke, the gentle day 
Before the wheelcs ofPhoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eaft with foots of grey: 
Thanks to you al,and lenue vs, rare you well. 

CLmcUo Good morrow maftcrs,each his fcueralt way. 
Trince Come let vs hcnce,and put on odicr wecdes. 
And then to Leonatoes we will goe. 

C/atidio And Hymen now with luckier iflue (peeds. 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. exeunt. 

"Enter Leomto^enedickyMargaret VrfuUfildfn^nJPrierJiiero^ 
Trier Did f not tell you (h ce was innocent? 
Lio. So arc the Prince and Glau dto who accufil her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this. 
Although againd h er wi^l as it appeares, Ja 
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In the true courfc of all the qqcXHoa 

OU Wcl I am glad that all things (bits Co wdll 
'Bcfted^ And fo am I^bcingcUe by faith cnforft 
To call youn^ Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo^ Well dau^hter^and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdiraw into a chamber by your (elues. 
And when I (end for you come hither masked: 
The Prince and Claudio promt(He by this ho wrc 
To vi(ite me,you know your office brother. 
You muft be father to your brothers daughter. 
And giue her to young Claudio. Exeum Ladies. 

Old Which I will aoc with confirmd countenance 
Bened. Frierjmuftintreateyourpainesjthinke. 
Frier To doc what Signior ? 
Bened. To bind mcyor vndo me,one of them : 
Signior Leonato^ttuth it is good Signior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 
Leo. That eye my daughter lent her,tismoA true. 
Tened^ And I do with an c)*^ of kme requite her. 
Leo^ The fight whereof I thinke you had from me^ 
From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will i* 

hened. Your anfwcrc fi r is enigmaticall. 
But for my wil, my will is, your good will 
Alay (land with ours,this day to be conioynd. 
In the (late ofhonorable marriage. 
In which (good Frier) I fhal dcfire your help* 
Leo. My heart is with your hkin^ 
Frier Andmyhelpe. 
Heere comes the Prince and Claudio* 

Enter T^rince^ ondQlaudio^ and two or three other ^ 
Trinee Good morrow to this ^ireaflembly* 
Leo. Good morrow Prince,good morrow Claudio: 
We heere attend you, are you yet determined. 
To day to marry with my brothers daughter? 
Cl^d. He hold my mind were (hean Ethiope* 
Leo Call her foorth brother,heres the Frier ready* 
7* Good morrow Bcncd*why whats the matter? 

I I That 
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That vott lune filch a Fcbnuric (ace. 
So (uU of froft>of ftorme^and clowdiiic(I& 

Cl'tfUl. I thiiike he ihinkes vpon the fauage bull: 
Tu(h frare not man^wccletip cf)y homes with gold^ 
And all Europa ftiall rcioyceat chee^ 
As once Europa did atlufiie loue^ 
When he would pby the noble bead inloue. 

Bene. Bull loue nr had an amiable lo we. 
And (bme fuch flrangc bull leapt your fathers cowe. 
And eot a calfe in that fame noble feate, 
Muculikctoyou.foryouhaueiufthis bleate« 

29iter brother Jtiero^eaXriceyMiirgMret^rfuU, 
CUu. For this I owe you:herc comes other recknings. 
Which is the Lady I muft feize vpon? 

Leo. This Cnmc is /he^and I do giue you her. 
Claud. Whv then fliecs mine/weetjet me fee your face 
Leon. No tliat you (hall not till you take her hand. 
Before this Frier,and fweare to many' hir. 

CUmJL Giue me your hand before this holy Frier^ 
I am your husband if you like of me« 

Hero And when I liu d I was your other wife. 
And wheayou loued, you were my other husband. 
Clauii. Another Hero. 
Hero Nolhine ccrtaincr. 
One Hero died ckfilde^but I do liue, 
And furely as I Iiue>I am a maide. 
Frince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 
Leen. She died my Lord^but whiles her flaunder liu d* 
trier All this amazement can I qualifie, 
When after that the holy rites are ended, 
lie tell you largety of faire Heroes death, 
Meane time let wonder feeme familiar. 
And to the chappell let vs prefcntly* 
*Ben. Sofi and faire Frier, which is Beatrice? 
*BeM^ lanfwer to that name,what is your will? 
Bene. Donotyouloueme? 
^a$» Why no,tio more then reafbn. 

Bene^ 
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Bene. Why tlien your vncle> and the prince^ andi Ckodio^ 
Haue bccne decdued* they fwore you dia« 

Beat. DonotyouIouemeS 

hene. Troth nojPO more then reafbn. 

heat. Whythenxnycofin Margaret and Vrfula 
Are much decduM^fbr they did Iweare you did. 

hette. They fwore that you were almoft ficke for me. 

heat^ They (wore thatyou were welm|;h dead forme* 

Bene. Tis no fuch mattcr,thcn you do not loue me* 

Beat. No tmly,but in friendly recompence. 

Lem. Come cofmj am (lire yofilouethe gentleman. 

pau. And lie be(wome vpon*€« that heloues her^ 
For heres a paper written in nis hand, 
A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 
Fafhioned to Beatrice. 

Hcr^ And heres another. 
Writ in mj'cofinshandjftolne from her pockety 
Cont^unineheraffcftionvnto Benedicke. 

Bene^ A miraclc^hcres our owne hands againd: r;ur hearts : 
come,I will haue thcc^but by this light I take tb<e for pittic* 

Beat. I would not dcnie you,but by this good day, I yccld 
vpon great pcrfwafion,'and partly to (a«e your life , for I y^i^ 
told> you were in a confumption« 

Leen. Peace I w jll ftop your mouth. 

Prince How doft thou Benedicke the ip^rried man? 

Bene, lie tcl thee what princc;3i cri'^edffc of witte- crackers 
cannot flom mc out of my huixi^r, doft rfaou Aink I care fo r 
a Satyre or an Epigramipf^r no, if a man wiUbcbeaten with 
braincs, a fliall wcop: nothing hanfome about him: in briefe, 
fi nee I doe purrK)rc to marriej will think nothing to anie pur- 
pofc thatUie world can faicagninft it, and thcrfcre neucr (lout 
at iRe,for what I haue (aid againftit: forman isa giddie thing, 
and this is my conclufion ; for thy part Claudio, I did thinkc 
to haue beaten thee,but in thai thou art like to be my lanCmm^ 
liue vnbruifde,and loue my coufen. 

C/au* I had wel hopte thouwouldft haue dented Beatrice, 
that I might haue cudgcUd thee put of thy fin^e life^to make 
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thee a double dealcr^which out ofquefKon thou wik htjtnsf 
coofin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee* 

hene^ Come^ ccnie>we are fricnds^lets haue a dance ere we 
are maried^that we may tighten our own heartSjand our wuies 
heele$» 

Leon. Weele haue dandng afterward, 

Betit^ Firft,of my worde, therefore plaie rauficke. Prince, 
thou art fad^get thee a wife, get thee a wife , there is no ftafic 
more reuerent then one tipt with home^ 
EnterCMeffemer. 
cMtff. My Lord^your brother loho is tane in flight. 
And brought widi armed men backe to Me(fina« 

TSeffe. Thinke not on him tiU to morrow > ile deuilc thee 
brauepunifhments for hiqi:fliike vp Pipers. datcc^ 



FINIS. 
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